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The Little Lady Bertha* 

CHAPTER I. 

A DARK, starless night bad settled down over 
Paris. In one of the many rooms of the 
palace of Thermes, then the residence of 
its sovereign, a rosy-cheeked child was sleeping. 
She scarcely looked the ten years old that she was, 
as she lay there with her light curls straying in a 
tangled mass over her pillow. 

The apartment was a fairly large one, but un- 
homelike: the floor strewn with rushes and the walls 
bare, not even an attempt at adornment. A lighted 
wick, floating in a bronze bowl-like vessel of oil, 
placed upon a small table near the bed, gave forth 
a dim, uncertain light in its immediate vicinity, leav- 
ing the rest of the room in shadow. 

Suddenly, with cautious steps as though fearful 
of awakening the sleeper, a tall, stately woman en- 
tered the room, and going over to the bed, bent 
above the child. Long and steadily she gazed at 
the quiet form before her, as if she would impress 
each feature upon her memory; then sinking upon 
her knees, she buried h*r face in her trembling 
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THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

hands, whilst scalding tears dropped from her eyes. 

"Oh, how can I give her up?" she murmured: 
"how can I leave my darling little Bertha to 
strangers? Oh, cruel, cruel fate that it must be so. 
Woe is me, woe is me !" 

Her head drooped lower and lower, till it rested 
amid the covers on the edge of the bed, not far 
from the unconscious child. Her smothered sobs 
alone broke the silence of the room. Presently, a 
footfall resounded in the corridor without: she hur- 
riedly raised her head and looked m an affrighted 
manner toward the doorway, as if she had been de- 
tected in doing some forbidden thing. 

"Ah, Jacqueline! is it you?" she exclaimed, rising 
to her feet, as a young woman stood before her. 
Evidently, the newcomer had, at one time, been a 
peasant girl, and now occupied an inferior position 
in the palace: in fact, she was the nurse of the 
little sleeper. 

The girl bowed humbly as she replied, "It is I, my 
Queen; believe me, I have not been away long from 
my charge, I did but go below after she went to sleep 
to get my bite of supper." 

"I blame you not, Jacqueline — nay, n&y, I am sure 
your heart is a true one, and that you love my 
dhild. Oh!" she continued, as tears rained down 
her face, "how hard it is to part from her! how I 
should love to take her in these arms of mine, and 
cover her sweet face witfi kisses! but I dare not — 
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she would awake, and then it would be harder for 
me to fear myself away from her. Oh, Jacqueline, 
sometimes I think it is impossible for me to go 
away — I cannot leave her, but the will of the King 
must be obeyed — I have no option in the matter. He 
commands, and I, poor miserable woman that I am, 
can do naught but obey!" 

As the last words sunk almost to a whisper, she 
covered her face with her hands. Jacqueline knew 
not how to console her. "Oh, be not so distressed, 
my lady," she urged; think of the other two sweet 
young princesses that you will take with you; they 
will be a comfort to you, and you can surely leave 
the little Lady Bertha in my care — these arms of 
mine have held her in the helpless days of infancy; 
and who but I did teach the little feet to take their 
first steps? Have I not by night and by day been 
ever with her? and now, I pledge my word," she 
went on, falling on her knees before Queen Ingo- 
berge, "to never leave her, to watch over her as 
a precious charge; no one shall wile her away from 
me; nay, not even her father!" 

"Her father!" the Queen indignantly exclaimed; 
"he scarcely knows her — what cares he for my 
Bertha? his boon companions are of more account 
to him than an innocent child!" 

"Your words are true, my Lady." 

"And I think, Jacqueline, it were better could she 
be kept apart from him. This wing of the palace 
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may afford a safe shelter for you both: here he 
never comes, and under your guidance, I hope the 
good God will let her grow up into the pure, true 
woman I should wish her to be." 

"I shall do my best, my Lady, tni9t me for that; 
you will, will you not?" 

"Yea, my good girl, I shall trust you — fully trust 
you; I resign her entirely into your hands, and take 
care how you discharge the duty thus reposed in you 
— to God and the Holy Jesu you will be answerable!" 

Jacqueline rose to her feet, and grasping the 
lady's hand, covered it with kisses. 

"I must go now," the Queen said, "I may be 
missed from my apartments, and that would never, 
never do." 

"When, my Lady, if I may be so bold as to inquire, 
When will you leave die palace?" 

"At early dawn; this mayhap is the last time I 
shall ever look upon your face, but I feel I can 
have confidence in you: I have your promise and, 
oh! what a comfort it will be to me as the years 
drag slowly on, to feel that you, humble in station 
though you be, will never forsake my little darling; 
and now, my last farewell must be given to her!" 

"You have ever been a good mistress to me," the 
girl gasped, as tears of sympathy rolled down her 
cheeks; "and believe me, I shall never forget you, 
never! never!" 

Turning to the bed, the lady gazed long and fondly 
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at the little sleeper as the tears silently fell from 
her eyes; stooping over, she touched the child's brow 
with her lips, and wringing her hands in despair, 
she muttered, "Forever, forever a last good-by!" 

Slowly she made her way to the door, and passing 
out into the. corridor, was lost to sight. But as she 
departed, the words, "Remember your promise — re- 
member!" fell upon the ears of the nurse, who stood 
in the open doorway looking after her. 

Jacqueline turned and went over to the bed; the 
child still slept, the nurse looked upon her with 
pitying eyes; she heard a light footfall near her, a 
hand was laid upon her arm, and the voice of the 
Queen sounded in her ears. "I cannot leave her — 
methought I had steeled my heart to do so, but I 
cannot! I cannot! she must come with me whether 
the King likes it or not." 

"Oh, my Lady, how you frightened me!" 
"When I reached my room I saw how impossible 
it would be for me to leave my darling behind; the 
void in my heart would cry out for her every day 
and every hour. Get her ready, Jacqueline: but do 
not awaken her till near the time to go." 
"And I? my Lady, what will become of me?" 
"You will accompany us. Bertha is too young 
to be without an attendant; some one will have to 
take care of her, and no one is better fitted for that 
office than you. Now, the going away will not be 
so hard, if I can have my children with me." 
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"Oh, how can I thank you for taking me with 
you, even if it be to a convent?" 

The Queen hastily left the apartment, and Jacque- 
line began making her preparations for accompanying 
the royal lady who had been deposed by her husband, 
King Cherberg, and sent to end her days in a convent. 

For some time the nurse was busy going to and 
fro, gathering together the clothes and belongings 
of the child and herself. Suddenly she paused, as 
she was folding a little garment, "My, oh my," she 
said, "methinks the time must be flying by! and 
here am I, packing up to go from my old home — I 
never thought at sundown that such a change 
awaited me! I must leave this work now, and go 
below to bid my fellow-servants adieu before the 
maids retire for the night; I would not have them 
think of me as of one who slipped away unknown 
to all, as any thief might do." 

Hurriedly descending the stairs, she entered the 
kitchen. The announcement of her coming depar- 
ture called forth exclamations and comments from 
all quarters. After making what explanations she 
thought necessary, and bidding each in turn good-by, 
she returned to her work above-stairs. When she 
had finished everything, she ,feared to lie down on 
her bed, lest she might oversleep herself; and she 
knew that she and the child must be wide awake and 
fully dressed when the summons came from the 
Queen for them to join her. 
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CHAPTER II. 

RAIN, rain, rain! what a miserable, dark, dis- 
mal day it had been! and now at nightfall 
• the drops were slower in coming down, and 
there seemed to be some prospect of clearing; yet 
the wind was whistling through the naked tre^-tops, 
and everything without looked very dreary. 

Within-doors was more conducive to oomfort than 
anywhere else; at lea9t so some of the under-ser- 
vants of the palace thought, as they gathered about 
the blazing logs in the open fireplace of the great 
kitchen. 

"Alackaday," said one, "but this has been poor 
weather for a journey!" 

"You are right, my man," answered another; "if 
has been a steady downpour; when did the rain 
begin?" 

"Somewhere in the neighborhood of the day- 
dawn," spoke one of the stable-men, "for I was 
hitching the horses for the Queen's conveyance, and 
I noticed the drops falling; but dearie me! I had 
no idea it would be such a storm as it has been." 

"Poor Queen! 'tis a pity, if she had to go, that It 
should have been in such dreary weather." 

"If she had to go, do you say? — there were no two 
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ways about it; she just had to do it, there was 
no getting out of it. The King's word is 
the law— and, mind you, he will see that he is 
obeyed, too." 

" Tis a phy, poor soul, that she angered him; his 
temper is none of the smoothest at best." 

" Tis more a pity, think I, that she has to suffer 
the punishment for so doing; but maybe her life 
in the convent may prove a peaceful one." 

"That I doubt not, yet it cannot be a happy one; 
to be oast out from all the world, and to be noth- 
ing more than a prisoner there, will surely not be 
an enviable thing to look forward to," broke in one 
of the maids. 

"Nay, it would never suit the like of you, Nan- 
nette, to be cooped up in a place such as is that," 
said the first speaker. 

"Never! never!" replied the girl, with a decided 
shake of her head. 

"Well, this is not the first instance of a grand 
lady being sent to spend her days in a convent " 

"To satisfy the whim or spleen of her dhurl of 
a husband," flippantly retorted Nannette. 

"Be careful, girl; you are too outspoken for a 
place like this; you must remember it is the King 
you are censuring; and often, talk of that kind leads 
one into trouble." 

"True: but this treatment of Queen Ingoberge 
does anger me, and mayhap I spoke hastily. I know 

8 



Digitized by 



Google 



1 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

this sort of punishment is one frequently adminis- 
tered now-a-days. It is an easy means of gettinj 
objectionable persons out of one's way." 

An old man sitting upon a wooden settle in a cor- 
ner close to the fireside, now broke into the con- 
versation. 

"Is it Oherberg you are talking about? I mind 
his grandfather well — that is more than some of 
the rest of you do," he said, as his twinkling little 
black eyes roved from one face to another of the 
group. "Yea, he was a great man, was Clovis. I 
was with him in the wars." 

"Listen to Jaques," said one, as the old man 
paused in his reminiscences. 

"Oh, he is back in the past," answered his neigh- 
bor. "I verily believe he lives more in the long-ago, 
than he does in the present. Ha! ha! ha!" 

<Tea," continued Jaques, "those were stirring 
times. Did I ever tell you about the battle off Tol- 
biac?" Without waiting for a reply to his question, 
the old man went on, "We had been close-pressed 
by the enemy all day, and Clovis was at his wits' end 
to know what to do; everything he did seemed to 
fail. At last, he bethought himself that he had not 
yet asked the aid of the Christian's God; he had 
tried Frey and Odin, but they were deaf to his en- 
treaties. So he made a vow that if this new God 
would give him the victory, he and his people would 
be Christians." 
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"Jaques, you do not give any credit to the wife 
of Clovis." 

"Eh! his wife? well, she had wanted him to be 
a Christian, too, but I liked her not— ^she was cruel." 

"Why, methought Clovis did cruel deeds also." 

"Mayhap he sometimes did, but it was the battle 
I was talking about. Oh, it was a beautiful battle! 
and we won the day; yea, that is the reason we are 
called a Christian people; though I must admit that 
some things people do now do not savor much of 
Christianity, but we have given up the worship of 
Frey and Odin — yea, given all that up." 

"Right you are, Jaques," spoke a rugged-looking 
serving-man; "that is about all we have renounced; 
people do not appear to be any better than they 
were before Clovis 1 time." 

Old Jaques did not heed the interruption, but con- 
tinued his narration. "My! my! what a fine purple 
robe he wore! just like the Roman Emperors did! 
and mind you, he was the first Frankish king to wear 
one; but what else should he do when he lived in 
this palace that the Roman Emperor Julian had built 
to live in while he was in Paris? — " As he uttered 
the last words, the old man gazed dreamily into the 
fire. 

For some moments no one spoke; then one of 
the youngest of the group said, "Jaques, Jaques, did 
not you once tell us that he wore a crown?" 

The veteran looked up, and turning his sharp 
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eyes upon the speaker, exclaimed, 'Tea, yea, that is 
it — a crown, eh? aye, that he did — a crown of yellow 
gold — and I tell it to you now, he looked like the 
brave man he was. It was a mighty fine thing to 
be the first king to wear a crown and long purple 
robe!" and the old man laughed happily at the recol- 
lection. "But this Cherberg is not a whit like his 
grandfather: he was (for war. And this one thinks 
of nothing but the chase, hunting all day and carous- 
ing all night. It is a poor, poor way of doing; he 
will never be half the man his grandfather was!" 
x "You seem to greatly admire his grandfather." 

"And wherefore should I not? more than I boast 
of his brave deeds, and did I not see him with mine 
own eyes?" 

"True, true, Jaques, but that was long ago — come 
back to the present, and tell us how you think 
Jacqueline will enjoy her new life?" 

"Mayhap she will take to it kindly," he replied, 
nodding his head; "as she has the little lady Bertha 
with her, she will not be lonely." 

"Yea, and the other two princesses likewise." 

"But they are not in Jacqueline's charge; she has 
naught to do with them." 

"That is so; yet sometimes she may see them: 
and surely they will be companions for the little 
lady Bertha." 

"Doubtless they will; it would not do for the child 
to be without young company." 

11 



Digitized by VjOOQLC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

"What is the matter with Nannette?" the old man 
goodhumoredly said, glancing over to where the girl 
stood on the opposite side of the fireplace. "She 
has been quiet for so long!" 

"Do you think that unusual for me, Jaques?" the 
girl replied. "But, truth to tell, I was wondering if, 
now that the King has gotten rid of the Queen, he 
will not marry her maid-oMionor — that pretty 
Miroflede!" 

"Aye, girl — that is exactly what he will do — may- 
hap that was his object in sending the Queen away." 

"Ah, Jaques, I rather think you are a good pro- 
phet!" one of the men exclaimed. 

The old man laughed. "One need not be a pro- 
phet to (foresee that which will happen in this case," 
he said. 

"Nay, nay," cried more than one; "k is not hard 
to see from the beginning, what the end will be!" 
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CHAPTER III. 

AFTER a tedious journey in rather uncomfort- 
able vehicles (for the carriages of that day 
were not the luxurious ones we have now) , 
the convent had been reached about noon, and rooms 
assigned the travelers, who were so tired that even 
the bare cell-like apartments looked inviting to them. 
The children were thoroughly wearied; and as soon 
as it was dark, they were glad to go to their beds. 

When Bertha fell asleep, Jacqueline went below 
to the refectory to get her supper. She was not 
tempted to remain there long, as all the persons she 
met were strangers to her; and as soon as her meal 
was finished, she went up to her room, which was a 
small closet-like place adjoining a larger apartment 
occupied by her charge; through this larger room 
she had to pass to reach her own. As she sped along 
the empty corridors, all was silence — so different 
from what it had been in the palace of Thermes — 
there the sounds of laughter and mirth drifted up to 
her from the great banqueting hall where the King 
and his boon companions were enjoying their nightly 
revels. 

On opening the door of Bertha's room, she heard 
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low, stifled sobs, and by the dim light she had left 
burning, she saw that her little charge had drawn 
the bed-covers up over her head. Going softly to 
the bed, Jacqueline said, "What is it? what troubles 
you, my little lady?" 

Recognizing the voice of her nurse, the child 
partly drew down the covers. "Oh, Jacqueline!" she 
cried, "I was so frightened." 

"At what? there is nought here to frighten you." 

"Oh, the witches — the witches — I heard them at 
the window trying to get in. I did, truly." 

"Fie, fie, my little lady, what foolish fancy has 
gotten into your head?" 

"But I heard them, Jacqueline; I heard them dis- 
tinctly scratching ait the window. There they are 
again! — do you not hear them?" 

Jacqueline knew (full well that the little girl's feel- 
ings had been so wrought up the day before, that 
her sleep might not have been so sound as it had 
appeared to be, therefore, any unusual noise would 
cause her to awake in a sudden fright; so she sought 
to soothe her by saying, "Oh, fie upon you to be so 
silly; that is only boughs of a tree brushing against 
the shutters. See," she continued, going toward the 
window, "the shutters are fastened; nothing can get 
into the room; and I am sure there must be an old 
tree out there. You remember how we enjoyed look- 
ing last summer upon the one outside the window 
at the palace; how we watched the lovely green buds 
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bursting out into leaves; and 'how the dear little 
birds built their nests in the branches, and then the 
tiny eggs in the nests: surely you have not for- 
gotten them, or how carefully the mother bird cov- 
ered them — and then, too, when the little birdlings 
came, how she would care for them and every now 
and then fly away in search of worms to feed to them 
— wasn't it all beautiful?" 

"Yea, Jacqueline; you and I used to sit there by 
the hour and watch them; but, Jacqueline, do you 
not believe in witches?" 

"Some persons do, but why should I? I never 
saw one, and dear knows, I never want to! Go to 
sleep now like a good child, and trouble your head 
no more about such foolish things." 

"Will you stay with me, Jacqueline? it is so 
strange here; not like my own other room." 

'Tea, to be sure I shall stay. I, myself, am going 
to bed — see, I have made fast the door, and now 
we know the sounds you heard were nothing but the 
tree-branches tapping a good-night to us on the shut- 
ters. So we have naught to fear." And Jacqueline 
smoothed the covers, snugly tucking them about the 
little lady Bertha, whilst she softly crooned a snatch 
of <a song as she used to do when her small charge 
was a wee tot. 

The lullaby soon put the child to sleep; and 
Jacqueline, breathing a sigh of relief, said in a low 
tone, "How thankful I am she is 90 quietly sleeping 
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— poor lamb!- 1 -! doubt not the prayers of her 
mother are this night ascending to heaven in her 
behalf." 

As Jacqueline sat by the bedside, strains of music 
floated up to her; veiy faint and distant they seemed. 
Arising noiselessly, she crossed the room, and 
opened the door to admit more of the melody; she 
stood listening for a few moments before she re- 
sumed her seat. 

" Tis the nuns, methinks," she murmured, "chant- 
ing their evening hymn in the chapel; surely music 
such as is that will not awaken the little lady Bertha. 
So I can leave the door ajar; I fain would hear it." 

As the sound of voices died away, a shadow fell 
athwart the doorway. The girl sprang to her feet 
and dropped a curtsey to the lady, who, stepping 
within the apartment, held up a warning finger as 
she said almost in a whisper, "I do not wish to 
awaken her, but oh, I could not go to rest until mine 
own eyes convinced me that my darling child was 
safe for the night." 

"Aye, my lady Queen, she surely must be tired 
enough to sleep soundly after the shaking up she 
got riding hither; for sometimes, my Lady, the roads 
did seem lined with stones, and the wheels had a 
trick of going over them all." 

Queen Ingoberge smiled. "Not quite so bad as 
that, Jacqueline; yet I must admit we went over 
some rough places; mayhap the rain washed the 

16 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

roads and made the stones more bare than they 
usually are/' 

"That may be so, my Lady; at any rate, I, for one, 
was glad when we arrived here — my, but it is a 
quiet place! even the solemn-faced sisters as they 
go about in their trailing black robes, step so noise- 
lessly, that not a sound is heard." 

"Aye — it is quiet, but one can well appreciate that, 
after turmoil and dissensions. Ah, my good girl, ft 
is no enviable lot to have a sword suspended over 
one's head! — but enough of this; I must now retire 
to my room. Good-night!" 

"Good-night," Jacqueline respectfully replied, 
again curtseying to her departing guest. As her eyes 
followed her, she sadly murmured, "Poor soul, poor 
soul!" 
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CHAPTER IV. 

HOUSES were not so well heated in the dark 
ages as they are now, and the rooms of 
even a palace, castle, or convent, were 
draughty and cold; the wood fires in the big open- 
mouthed chimneys only tempered the atmosphere 
immediately surrounding them, leaving the other 
part of the rooms very uncomfortable on a freezing 
day. 

No wonder Bertha and her nurse gladly welcomed 
the coming of. Spring, and that visions of long, quiet 
walks in the garden crept into their minds and filled 
them with happy anticipations. True, the convent- 
gairden was not nearly so beautiful as that of the 
palace of Thermes, for the Emperor Julian during 
his residence there had spared no expense in adorn- 
ing the garden with trees, flowers and smooth walks, 
and scattered about were marble statues amidst die 
green, giving a charming effect to the landscape, and 
rendering the grounds an attractive place wherein 
to linger. 

With light, buoyant hearts, they, one morning, 
tripped along the broad paths. The buds were just 
bursting out on the many trees and shrubs, the birds 
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were twittering and merrily telling each other Spring 
had come — that delightful season when all things 
awake to new life, and nature is robed in a mantle 
of vivid green. Jacqueline and her little charge 
seemed to partake of the exhilaration around them. 
"Oh, how good it feels to be out in the open air!" 
Bertha cried. j 

Jacqueline smiled as she answered, 'Tea, it is good 
— it is grand! What a lovely world there is about 
us, and what pure, sweet air for us to breathe!" 

"Jacqueline, who made the trees and flowers and 
birds?" 

"Dear! oh, me! what a question to ask! Why, 
God, of course." 

"The forester's boy says it was Odin." 

"The forester's boy? Lady Bertha, what do you 
know of the forester's boy, I should like to know?" 

"Why, Jacqueline, I saw him and talked with him 
the day you and I took that long walk way past the 
gardens, into the forest, and you stopped at the 
forester's hut to inquire for his wife, who was sick. 
You bade me stay out by the door while you were 
inside, and directly a boy came from behind the hut. 
Oh, but he was ugly! I was going to speak to him, 
but he turned and ran away; as he ran, his foot 
tripped on the root of a tree, and down he fell. 
When he scrambled up, he was uglier than ever: 
his face and hands were oovered with dirt — I saw 
that when he looked around to see if I were watch- 
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ing him. Then I called out to him and asked if he 
were hurt, and I said it was a mean old tree to throw 
him, but what do you think, Jacqueline, he said? 
'You must not say that of the tree, it is wicked!' and 
I said, 'Why must I not ?' Then he said, 'Beoause Odin 
made it!' 'No,' I said, 'God made it/ But he shook 
his head and said, 'That is all you know about it — 
you are not so very wise, if you do live in the con- 
vent/ Just then you opened the door and came out." 

"Why, Lady Bertha, I fear you have been naughty 
not to have told me this before/' 

"How could I, Jacqueline? it began to rain when 
you came out, and you said, 'We must hurry home 
as fast as possible', and we did. I commenced to 
tell you, and you remember, you told me 'not to talk, 
but to hasten my steps,' and when we reached home 
it all went out of my mind. I did not think of ft 
again until to-day." 

"You must be careful hereafter to whom you talk. 
God certainly made the trees and flowers and every- 
thing: the forester's boy is a poor heathen, as his 
father is. He does not believe in our God; he be- 
lieves as the people here did long ago." 

"Why, Jacqueline! I thought everybody believed 
in God!" 

"Ah, me, it would be better for them if they did — 
a great many of them know nothing of Him or of 
the Holy Jesu, either, though we are called a Chris- 
tian nation." 
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"Will the boy never know any better, Jacqueline? 
will no one ever tell him about God and Jesu?" 

"How should I know? I do not suppose they 
would believe in them if they did hear of them, and 
mayhap they have heard, but do not choose to give 
up their old religion. Why, years and years ago, 
every one here thought as the iforester and his family 
now do." 

"My mother did not, did she?" the child asked, 
looking up into the girl's face. 

"Your mother? bless me, no! Queen Ingoberge 
was a Christian, she is one to-day; if she were not, 
she would not do the beautiful deeds of charity she 
does — and then, you know, she has freed all the 
slaves on her estate." 

A thoughtful expression stole over Bertha's face: 
then she said, "Jacqueline, you never told me any- 
thing about your mother; will you tell me now?" 

"Oh, dear heart, what a question to ask! I could 
not have been older than you are when I lost my 
mother." 

"Tell me about it, Jacqueline, do!" the child cried, 
looking up into her nurse's face. 

"There is not much to tell, my Lady. My mother 
was' very good and kind to me. Though it was many 
years ago, I remember how she would stroke my 
hair and say, 'Jacqueline is a good little girl, a dear 
little daughter to me.' And then I mind well how 
I cried when she was taken sick and died. Oh, yes, 
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that was a terrible sorrow <to me! Afterward my 
father tried to do his best for me, and his sister 
came to keep house for us, but she was not like 
my mother, and somehow or other I just grew up. 
About that time my poor old father died, and my 
aunt and I had to leave our little hut in the country 
that was so near the forest, and go to Paris, to live 
witih a son of my aunt, who was a workman there. 
His wife was not unkind to me, but I felt that they 
all would rather I lived somewhere else than with 
them; so I was glad when the wife of old Jaques 
happened one day to see me, and through Jaques, 
induced the Mayor of the palace to employ me as 
one oif the maids; and while in that capacity, your 
dear mother saw me and took me into the nursery 
to help take care of her little baby, Bertha." 

"Oh, Jacqueline! was I that baby?" 

"Yea. And when you were four years old the 
other nurses were given something else to do in 
another part of the palace, amd after that I had sole 
charge of you." 

"And Jaques' wife, Jacqueline, where is she? and 
your aunt and her son? why do you never see 
them?" 

"Ah, my dear child, years make a great change. 
They are dead — all dead — and I, alone, am left!" 

Little Bertha looked sorrowfully into the face of 
her nurse, and grasping her arm with both her hands, 
she impulsively cried, "Oh, Jacqueline, how grieved 
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you must be! it is a dreadful thing to be all alone! 
but then you have me left, and you must always stay 
,wkh me. 1 cannot get along wkhout you!" 

As the days, months and years passed on, Bertha 
led a very uneventful life. Her sisters were the only 
youthful company she had. The nuns were very 
kind to them and instructed them in all they were 
capable of teaching, beside giving them lessons m 
embroidery and spinning, a diversion at which the 
ladies of that period whiled away much of their 
time. 

This peaceful seclusion from the world was a 
vastly more wholesome atmosphere for a young girl 
than the temptations of a court would have been, 
especially the court of the King of Paris. The Mero- 
vingian dynasty, of which her father was one, was 
the most wicked race of kings that ever claimed to 
be Christians. Under her mother's daily supervision 
and the careful ministrations of Jacqueline, the prin- 
cess was being led by "the unseen* hand" upward 
and onward toward the work the Lord had for her 
to do. 
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CHAPTER V. 

66 TkM Y lords and bisihops, I saw something this 

1WM day that made my heart sick — some- 
K thing that must not he! It is a dis- 

grace, a blot upon the fair name of Christianity!" 
The speaker, Pope Gregory the Great, paused: no 
one of the assembly dared interrupt him with a ques- 
tion. "Yea," he continued, "this day in Rome, in the 
Roman market ifor slaves, I saw children from 
Britain offered for sale. Can we, whose business it 
is to Christianize the world, under the guidance of 
the Lord — can we allow this to be?" 

"Nay, nay, never!" spoke one of the oldest of 
the men in the council chamber. "We must devise 
some means to again bring those heathen to enlist 
as soldiers in the army of the Lord." 

"It is well said!" exclaimed another. "But how, 
my brother bishop, would you accomplish the task? 
Britain is a far-off country!" 

" Tis true, it is a far-off country, yet the distance 
from us did not deter our legions from going there 
in years gone by and adding it to the great chain 
of our conquered provinces." 

"Nay, and it will not deter us now! Age has set 
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its hand upon me, but I, for one, would gladly un- 
undertake the journey, should his Eminence, the Pope, 
depute me on such a mission/' said a gray-haired 
bishop. 

Gregory the Great listened in silence as one 
scheme after another was proposed. Finally, he 
said, "Mayhap the better way would be to send a 
Christian princess there as wife to one of the sover- 
eigns. There is Ethelbert, son of the King of Kent: 
could we but find a suitable wife for him, she might, 
in the providence of God, induce him to abandon 
the heathen worship. His Saxon forefathers, you 
know, ever held woman in high respect and listened 
willingly to their advice, and doubtless these Anglo- 
Saxons think the same. Could she gain the ear of 
the Prince, when he becomes King the conquest of 
the hearts of the people would, methinks, be easy." 

"There be not many unmarried daughters of the 
Christian kings to ohoose from," one remarked. 

"Nay, not many," Gregory replied, "but there is 
one I have in my mind's eye — Bertha, daughter of 
Oherberg, King of Paris. She is young and good 
and beautiful — just the person for Queen of Kent!" 

"It is rumored that this same Ethelbert did, not so 
very long ago, sue for the hand of the Princess 
Bertha," one remarked, "and his suit came to 
naught, as the Princess declined to wed a pagan." 

"Aye, even so! nevertheless she may alter her 
mind if the Prince be induced to make concessions 
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to her in the matter of allowing her to worship as 
she pleases. I know of no other way that would 
bring better results, and I opine it is wortffi trying." 

These words ended the discussion; all of die as- 
sembly, without dissent, acceded to the proposal of 
Gregory. 

Meanwhile, -the Prince of Kent had not abandoned 
the idea of marrying Bertha, but prevailed upon his 
father to make a second request in his behalf for 
her hand. 

One afternoon not long afterward, Bertha burst 
into the room in which Jacqueline was busily em- 
ployed. 

"Jacqueline, Jacqueline!" she cried, "I know you 
will not like my news, but I must tell you — I must! 
What think you? a courier from the King has ar- 
rived with a letter to my mother, which missive says 
that the King of Kent has sent a deputation of nobles 
to my father, soliciting my hand in marriage for his 
son, the Prince!" 

The merry rhythm of the spinning-wheel stopped. 
Jacqueline's hands fell in her lap. "Oh, my Lady 
Bertha, my Lady Bertha! what shall I say? Is not 
this the second time the King of Kent has made a 
like demand? Who, and what kind of a man is this 
Prince?" 

"As to his name, Jacqueline, it is Ethelbert; as to 
his nature and manners, I know not. Oh, I wish 
these men had not come!" the Princess poutingly said. 
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"So do I, my Lady, if it takes you away from me; 
but you would never go and leave me here, my pre- 
cious Lady. All of your life has been interwoven 
with mine, peasant though I be, and you a high-born 
maiden; the Queen, your mother, deigned to trust 
you with me, and now you would not cast me off, 
would you?" 

"Why, Jacqueline, what do you mean? I shall 
never go to Britain and leave you here, nay, never! 
Where I go, there you go; do you not remember the 
story we have heard of, that is in the Good Book, 
about Naomi and Ruth? 'whither thou goest, I will 
go; and where thou lodgest, I will lodge; thy people 
shall be my people, and thy God my God.' I have 
often thought how beautiful that answer was, and 
now I can say the same to you that Ruth did to 
Naomi. Do not fear, Jacqueline, you shall not be 
left behind." 

"That is spoken as your kind heart prompts, my 
Lady; only take me with you and I will be your 
willing servant forever." 

"If I go, my dear Jacqueline, you shall accompany 
me as tirewoman; then you can always be near to 
me in my private apartments; your office will be *»•* 
excuse for your presence there 90 much. But it is 
not a sure thing that I will go; my mother will send 
back to my father a letter saying that I never will 
consent unless the King of Kent sees fit to allow 
Luidhard, the good Bishop of Soissons, to go with me 
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and remain in Britain as my counsellor. So, you 
see, it will be some days ere we hear the decision 
of the emissaries." 

The thought came into Jacqueline's mind as she 
looked at the Princess standing before her, with her 
long flaxen hair hanging loosely over her shoulders, 
and her face lighted up with a sunny smile, "could 
those foreign nobles see her now they would surely 
be willing to grant any demands the King of Paris 
may desire." 

"Aye, I hope it will be many days," the girl an- 
swered. "Oh, we have been so happy here! life 
seemed to flow on m an even stream; and should 
I go to Britain, I know not what may be before me: 
and just think of it, Jacqueline, I know naught of 
the looks of this Ethelbert or in what manner he may 
treat me!" the Princess shudderingly said. 

"Of what avail, my sweet mistress, is it to con- 
jure up bugbears like that? Doubtless if we do 
have to live among pagans, the good Jesu will give 
us grace to endure it." 

"I sincerely trust He will, but now I have un- 
burdened myself of the news, I must leave you and 
go to my mother, who will be awaiting me." 

Negotiations between Gherberg and the envoys 
were entered into, and finally, the day for the nup- 
tials was fixed, the dower arranged, and the mode of 
transport to Britain, of Bertha and the ladies who 
were to be chosen as her maids-oMionor, and others 
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of her household, determined. It was purely a mat- 
ter of business, the feelings of the Princess were not 
consulted, but that was the custom of the times: 
nothing else was to be expected. 

Before the deputation appointed by Gregory had 
left Rome, word readied him of the contemplated 
marriage between Ethelbert and the Frankish Prin- 
cess. That which he desired had come to pass with- 
out his intervention; nevertheless he determined to, 
at some future time, send aid to help in the cor, 
version of Britain. 

It was some moments after the door closed be- 
hind the Princess before the wheel again sent forth 
a responsive whir to the touch of its mistress. Jac- 
queline was thinking. Although she had spoken so 
bravely to Bertha at the end of their conversation, 
she could not but acknowledge to herself that her 
heart quaked with fear at the thought of a voyage 
and a life in an unknown land. 



^^^^^ 
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CHAPTER VI. 

ii A H! it is Mistress Jacqueline!" exclaimed 
one of the maids, as Jacqueline entered 
the big kitchen of the palace, which was 
all astir with servants running hither and thither, 
some oarrying caldrons and various cooking-utensils, 
others silver goblets, wine-cups and dishes for the 
dining-table; while up the great chimney the flames 
were roaring merrily, and before the open fire under- 
servants were turning the spits by their iron handles, 
so that the roasts of meat would be exposed to the 
heat upon all skies and not scorch in the roasting. 
It was a busy scene, and Jacqueline paused a moment 
to gaze about her. It was no new sight to her: the 
daily dinner for the King, his family, and officials, was 
being prepared, and this thing was not done without 
much scurrying to and fro. Jacqueline had often 
been witness to it, when, years before, she had been 
a resident under the palace rooif . 

The Lady Bertha and she had left the convent 
the previous day, and gone to Paris, where die Prin* 
cess was to meet with Luidhard, the Bishop of Sois- 
son®, and the retinue of maids-of-honor and others 
who were to accompany her to Britain. 
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The clatter of pots and pans was almost drowned 
by the babel of voices pitched in different keys. 

"Yea," said one, "it will be a grand match! just 
think of the Lady Bertha being a Queen! that is, 
she will be when her father-in-law dies." 

"Do tell us about it, Mistress Jacqueline!" an- 
other cried. "Do not imagine that because we pass 
our lives in the kitchen we do not want to hear of 
the doings in the great world!" 

"Pray, what would you hear, Miriam? die toilers 
in the kitchen, as well as the triflers in the outer 
world, have heard that our young Princess is soon 
to leave her home here for a foreign shore." 

"True, but what is the place she is going to, like?" 
"That I know not, but I do know that the envoys 
from the King of Kent must have been pleased with 
all the banqueting and feasting that has been ac- 
corded to them here, before they returned home, and 
they surely must have carried a good report to their 
kingly master." 

"They were a sturdy-looking set of men, and 
bravely attired: I caught a glimpse of them as they 
rode away, their tunics trimmed with broad colored 
bands round the lower edges, and their short cloaks 
oif cloth fastened at the throat with brooches of 
colored stones and their necklaces of gold and brace- 
lets of the same. On their heads were flat caps, and 
they wore sandals on their feet," spoke one of the 
maids. 
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"Methinks they have a love for bright colors," 
said another: "some of their tunics were white, some 
of them yellow, some of them green, and their cloaks 
were red and other hues, and they wore at their belts 
sheaths all wrought in silver. I suppose daggers 
were within them. Moreover, they had short swords 
with broad blades. Oh, I tell you, they outrivaled 
a rainbow!" 

"Fie, fie, Agatha! how your tongue runs on! like 
the wheel of an old windmill — you had better learn 
to curb it, girl," one of the men-servants protested. 

Here Nannette broke in. "But Jacqueline, what 
are you going to do without the little lady? You 
have followed her, as a hawk does a young chicken, 
all her life, and now you will be at a loss to know 
how to spend your time." 

"Nay, my lady intends to take me with her." 

"Hear that! hear that!" exclaimed more than one 
voice. Hands stopped in their work; all eyes were 
directed to Jacqueline. 

"Oh, listen, listen!" ejaculated a pert maiden, 
"Jacqueline is going to travel! never been so far 
away from home as you will be when you see the 
shores of Britain, eh?" 

"Nay, never," Jacqueline answered, looking stead- 
ily at the questioner, "but I am going, nevertheless." 

"Don't get angry about it, mistress: I was only 
joking— truth to tell, your news was so sudden, and 
so startling, that it well-nigh overpowered me !" 
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"For a truth, are you going?" broke in another. 

'Tea, good friends, my lady has promised to take 
me; I am to be her tirewoman, and after she is mar- 
ried, I doubt not the fashion of her new country will 
be to have her flowing locks braided and wound 
about her head, mayhap under a wimple, or some 
such fashion, so I shall see much of her." 

"Jacqueline, it is rumored that Britain is a pagan 
country." 

"God fortrid that our lives be spent among pagans! 
Mayhap this Prince of Kent may be so much enam- 
ored with my Lady Bertha that he may be induced 
to give up the heathen form of worship and be a 
follower of the Holy Jesu; and moreover, some of 
our good priests are to accompany us. I know Cher- 
berg would not listen to the proposal of the pagan 
King until his envoys agreed to allow the Lady Ber- 
tha to take with her chaplains of her own faith." 

"Then she can have her own form of worship. 
But when do you go, Jacqueline?" 

"I know not the day; it is to be ere long, though. 
The Lady Bertha will be well endowered with gold 
and jewels; the vessel, I trow, will be right heavy 
with the precious freight." 

"That would be well: for surely from the amount 
of jewels the King's envoys wore, it would betoken 
that they are something the heathen must set store 
by. Forsooth, they may worship them, for aught I 
know." 

33 



Digitized by VjOOQLC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

"There, girl, your tongue is running away with 
you again; I fear, Agatha, it will get you into 
trouble some day." 

The girl tossed her head in a defiant manner, as 
she said, "You are over-free with your advice, good 
sir, but it is a lucky thing one need not take it 
unless one ohooses to." 

"What I said, I meant for your good, girl; but I 
verily believe I have been 'casting pearls before 
swine.' " With this remark, he turned to Jacqueline : 
"Mistress," he said, "we shall all be sorry to lose 
the Lady Bertha and you, though we have not seen 
either of you for some years. Yet it seemed to us 
good, just to feel that she was not far away." 

"Here, she has had no voice in any matter, but 
mayhap, over the water she may be more indepen- 
dent, and be able to say and do as pleases her." 

"Yea, that may be so, if she be fortunate enough 
to find favor in her husband's eyes; and, dearie me, 
why shouldn't she? I warrant you, Britain has no 
fairer maiden than is she!" 

"Nay, nay!" more than one voice exclaimed: 
"where would you find a prettier one, with hair the 
color of spun-gold and eyes blue as the very sky 
itself?" 

"Methinks," said Jacqueline, "the Prince of Kent 
has made a fine bargain ; should he search the world 
over, he could not do better than get my Lady Bertha 
for a wife! but oh, I could not refrain from pitying 
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her mother! and I know you all would, too, could 
you have seen her — her heart has always been so 
set on my Lady Bertha, and now, to lose her, mayhap 
never see her again, was a sore trial to her." 

"I believe you, Jacqueline — oh, how she will miss 
her!" 

"And it is all the more bitter," Jacqueline con- 
tinued, "because the other two princesses have gone 
from her: one to join the sisterhood at Tours, the 
other has taken the veil at Poictiers. ,, 

"Oh, dearie me — she will be lonesome indeed!" 
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CHAPTER VII. 

IT was a lovely afternoon in Spring. Bertha had 
been in Canterbury, then the capital cky of 
Kent, for about a week. She and the Prince 
were in the reception-hall of the palace. It was a 
large, cheerful room, the floor of which was strewn 
with fresh rushes. In different parts of it, the ladies 
of the court and some of the nobles, were standing 
about in separate groups, talking and jesting, a9 
their pleasure dictated. The King and his consort 
were seated upon crimson cushions on a carved stone 
bench, the throne of royalty in the primitive days of 
the Anglo-Saxons. It stood upon a dais raised 
a step above the level of the floor. They were 
watching their new daughter-in-law and noting 
with satisfaction the favorable impression she ap- 
peared to be making on the other occupants of the 
room. 

The rosy ligjit from the sun, which was near its 
setting, streamed in through the windows and flooded 
all the place. Windows, in that day, were without 
glass, but had shutters to keep out rain and wind. 
Bertha's new home did not compare favorably with 
the palace of Thermes, but it was more elegant than 
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were many of the castles of the nobles, both in 
structure and appointments. 

The Saxons had found, when they landed in 
Britain, that the homes the old Romans had built 
and lived in, while in Britain, and their mode of 
life, as well, were far in advance of that to which 
they had been accustomed in Germany. Gradually, 
they adapted themselves to much of this, but the 
introduction of Christianity did infinitely more for 
diem. The prelates from Rome carried to Britain a 
civilization hitherto unknown. 

"And now, my liege lord, I would know something 
of the olden times of this, my future home!" ex- 
claimed the Princess, as she turned toward Ethel- 
bert, who stood beside her. 

In countries such as was Britain at that time, few 
records were kept, and those were very meager — 
history being transmitted orally from generation to 
generation. 

"That were a task too great for me, lady mine," 
the Prince replied, looking admiringly at his Frank- 
isfh bride. The innate respect for woman, which was 
a distinguishing trait of the early German peoples, 
had descended to him from his ancestors, and was 
strong within him; then, too, the Saxons had a high 
regard for beauty. The timid, retiring girl of a few 
years back, had developed into the charming Prin- 
cess, whose carriage and deportment showed to the 
world that she was the daughter of a king. Rude 
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in bearing and uncouth in manner though he was, 
her graceful presence and gentle demeanor had won 
his heart. "But your desire shall be granted, never- 
theless; our harpist, Owen, hath its history at his 
fingers' ends — he shall enlighten you." 

Calling a page to him, the Prince dispatched him 
to bring the harper into his presence. When the 
lad brought the old man from a remote corner of 
the hall, bowing low. before them, he said, "What is 
it the Prince requires of me? is it to wake my harp- 
strings to melody to pleasure the noble Lady 
Bertha?" 

The old man kissed the hand the Princess held out 
to him, as the Prince replied, "Nay, nay, not that; 
but let your memory stray back to the long-ago, and 
from its shadows bring forth the warrior chiefs and 
henchmen who fought its battles." 

The musician, with his long, silver hair, looked 
very /frail as he leaned opon his harp. 

"Your face betrays to me, good friend, that you 
are not over-strong, and doubtless the tale you would 
tell me is a long one; shorten it to suit your strength 
— 'twere better to leave some part untold than to 
weary yourself." 

" 'Tis true, it is lengthy: it extends so far back that 
it is lost in the misty past." 

"I would know whence the Britons got their man- 
ners and customs; I ever thought they were an un- 
tamed, barbarous people." 
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"From the Romans, lady. — Yea, Agricola was the 
man who introduced these into the life of the 
Britons; he gradually toned down their fierce, rough 
manners by making them see the beauty there was 
in fine gardens, commodious houses and all the luxu- 
ries of life that in that day distinguished the Ro- 
mans, and as they saw them and the advantages accru- 
ing from them, it made the hitherto wild Britons de- 
sire to possess the same. More than that, he brought 
teachers from Rome to instruct the people, and sent 
some of the youth to Rome to be educated at his 
expense. Twas a noble work he did!" 

"A noble work forsooth! now I am thirsting for 
your story." 

"Mayhap you will be content if I begin with the 
reign of Diocletian; for then, you know, a division 
of the Roman empire was made, and Britain, with 
Rome's other Western territories, was apportioned 
to Maximian. Whilst he reigned, Britain for a time 
was controlled by a man of lowly birth, a barbarian 
name Carausius. He had obtained the government 
of Bologne and had been given the command of a 
fleet stationed in that vicinity to suppress the Saxon 
pirates, who had committed depredations on the 
northwest coast of Gaul and the opposite shore of 
this country. Instead of suppressing them, he per- 
mitted their depredations, and upon their return, in- 
tercepted the treasure-laden vessels and so enriched 
himself with their stores." The old man paused to 
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take breath, then continued: "Yea, he was wily and 
designing; he shared his ill-gotten gains with so 
much shrewdness with his fleet and the Roman le- 
gions stationed in Britain, that he induced them to 
revolt in his favor, and as a consequence, the Britons 
submitted to his sovereignty; and in this island he 
set up his new kingdom, but I think fear of Rome all 
the while lurked in his heart, for he kept on adding 
and adding to his fleet, so that he could command 
the seas between himself and his old masters; but 
with all his selfishness and ambition, he did some- 
thing for the betterment of Britain. He made roads 
and cut canals through the lowlands in the eastern 
part of the country, thereby draining the marshes and 
fens." 

"That was a praiseworthy thing to do, and must 
have involved both labor and expense." 

"It did, my Lady; and moreover, it must have 
shown the people that he was trying to do things for 
their good. On these canals he built several cities, 
so you see how wisely he endeavored to extend the 
strength of his kingdom. Whilst, at the same time, 
he was so successfully fighting with those to whom 
he had formerly been subservient, as to oblige them 
to give up their right to Britain and to admit him 
to be a shareholder in the kingly titles of the em- 
pire. He did not live long to enjoy the high position 
he had attained: after ruling for seven years, he was 
assassinated. The captain of his guard succeeded 
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him, but he in turn, after a brief period of kingly 
authority, was put to death by Constantius Clorus. 
Are you weary of my stdry?" 

"Nay, nay, anything but that! though I fear the 
recital is a tax upon your strength and memory." 

"It pleases me best to dwell upon the past, so I 
shall, with your leave, proceed. For three years after 
the death of Carausius, Britain continued to be an 
independent kingdom, but her trial as such was a 
failure, and the Roman eagle gathered her again 
under the wings of the empire. After Constantius 
beoame Emperor of Rome, he made Britain his 
home, and here, it is said, his son, Constantine the 
Great, was born." 

"Constantine? I have heard of him — he was 
called a Christian, but ah, the many terrible things 
he did! methinks he was a disgrace, rather than an 
ornament, to the religion he professed!" 

"I know not, lady, what life he led: I have ever 
heard him called 'the Great'. — It was during the reign 
of his father, that Christianity was introduced here; 
methinks it was first heard of among the legionary 
soldiers. The feeble flame widened and spread under 
the protection of Helena, the wife of Constantius, 
until it was considered the religion of Britain, though 
heathenism was not wholly wiped out. It is hard, 
lady!' hard! to crush out the religion of a lifetime — 
the religion of one's ancestors! So that, with the 
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incoming of the Saxons, the people lapsed back to 
their old belief." 

"Ah, more's the pity! we must bring them again 
to serve the Holy Jesu!" exclaimed the Princess. 

Without paying heed to her remark, Owen con- 
tinued: "Finally, after being subject to the control 
of one Roman Emperor after another, when Rome 
herself was attacked on many sides by enemies, and 
recalled her troops from Britain to defend, what she 
deemed, a country of greater importance, the Britons 
became palsied with fear at the withdrawal of that 
protection, and more than once begged the Emperor 
for help. This it was impossible for the Emperor 
to grant; so he absolved them from their allegiance 
and declared them free!" 

"Poor Britain! she has seen many changes!" 

"Yea, many!" the old man dreamily replied, "and 
after all these vicissitudes and having been governed 
by a foreign power for so long, the Britons had no 
royal family, no self-reliance; they scarcely knew 
how to elect a ruler. After many elections and many 
depositions of the men elected, they became tired out> 
and rather by suffrance than by choice, Vortigern, 
who had been foremost in their wars and disputes, 
was allowed to wield the sceptre. His administration 
of the government did not prove a success. Nay!" 
and the old man shook his head, "far from it! the 
Scots and Piots continued to harass them, and after 
repeated defeats that disheartened them, they, in 
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one of their national assemblies, resolved to call to 
their aid the Saxons, a nation of Germany. This, from 
a mercenary point of view, the Saxons were glad to 
give. Yea, glad! their eyes were ever turned toward 
booty." 

"I thought they were pirates, good harper!" 

'Tor a long time they had made themselves ob- 
noxious to Britain and the adjacent countries by 
their piratical incursions, but the need of the Britons 
was great and they knew not whom to go to. The 
Saxons claimed to be descendants of Odin; at that 
time they lived in Jutland, in the countries Holstein 
and Sleswick; their dominion extended along the 
Elbe and Weser to the coast of the German Ocean, 
as far as the mouths of the Rhine." 

"Methinks I have heard that they were a heathen 
nation!" 

"Heathen?" the harper ejaculated, looking ques- 
tioningly at her. "Mayhap you will call them such ; 
their religion was closely akin to that of the Druids; 
they worshipped idols, but trees, stones, the ele- 
ments, and the sun, moon and stars were the chief 
objects of their devotion." 

"It is strange any one would put faith in such ob- 
jects and actually offer prayers to them!" 

"Why, those things, sovereign lady, were always 
present; they were things familiar to them — identi- 
fied, as it were, with their lives — they, nor their an- 
cestors before them, knew of aught else to wor- 

43 



Digitized by VjOOQLC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

ship; it would be hard, methinks, far diem to cast 
their faith aside and take up with a new doctrine- 
demons, fairies, and goblins, too, came in for a 
share of their adoration." 

"It may have been that their uninstruoted, untamed 
natures were, in a measure, accountable for their 
worship of the last three: fear and wild fancies 
might have peopled the woods and fields with crea- 
tures of either horrible forms or those of delicate 
shape." 

"I know not how that was, but those were the peo- 
ple to whom the Britons applied — to the most promi- 
nent leader among them, a man named Hengist, who 
was said to be a direct descendant from Odin. They 
promised to pay well both him and his troops, to 
give them a large share of the plunder taken from 
their enemies, and the Isle of Thanet. The terms 
were accepted, and Hengist, with an army of only 
fifteen hundred men, came to Britain and conquered 
its enemies; but in so doing, introduced into the coun- 
try the Saxon element, which, when they saw the 
weakness of the British ruler and the dissensions 
among the inhabitants, sent to Germany for an- 
other and much larger army, that finally overpowered 
their weak allies, the Britons, and subdued the prov- 
ince of Kent; and here, in our own beautiful country, 
was laid the foundation of the first Saxon kingdom!" 

"In Kent, here!" exclaimed the Princess. 

"Yea, most sovereign lady, these very walls have 
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oft echoed to the voices of Hengist and his Saxon 
troopers." 

Whilst Owen had been narrating his tale, a group 
of interested listeners gathered about him; to many 
of diem it was an old story, but they did not tire 
of hearing k: k was the story of their native land! 

"And Hengist — what of him?" inquired the 
Princess. 

"Each battle fought proved to hfm the weakness 
of Vortigern and the Britons. At one of their feasts, 
Vortigern met a kinswoman of Hengist and married 
her; after that, he was entirely under her influence," 

"How were the people pleased with that?" 

"Ah, it did not please them at all; they deposed 
him and put his son in his place, but that did not 
better the condition of affairs. It took a long time 
in those days for news to travel, and when the Saxons 
heard of the success of Hengist they were so much 
aroused that five bodies of them, under separate 
leaders, invaded Britain, making their attacks in 
different parts of the country. When the Britons en- 
deavored to drive them out of one place they were 
gaining ground in another. The way they slaugh- 
tered the people and desolated the land was fearful. 
But that was not all ; a famine and plague broke out, 
and the wretched remnant of the inhabitants fled to 
Wales and Armorica — some took refuge in Corn- 
wall. Notwithstanding all this, the Britons were 
not exterminated. Nay, nay, with your own eyes 
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you can see that now the country is fairly 
populated." 

"Your story is a wonderful one, and I thank you 
for the pleasure I have had in listening to it; but 
good harper, tell ine, pray, whether any of the nation 
adhered to the true faith, or whether they embraced 
that of the Saxons?" 

"Ah, most sovereign Princess, Christianity had lost 
its hold; the people had gone back to their old 
religion !" 

"And now, my liege lord," said Bertha, turning 
to Bthelbert, "how is it with the people now?" 

"There is not a Christian among them that I know 
of, my Bertha," he replied. 

"Oh, Jesu, Holy Master!" she exclaimed, "let 
some, through my instrumentality, be brought back 
to uphold the banner of the rood!" 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

BRITAIN was, at that time, divided into seven 
kingdoms, each ruled over by its own king; 
of these Kent was the most famous; Wessex, 
Mercia and Northumberland were the next in im- 
portance. It was not until some years after, that 
these kingdoms were united under Egbert and the 
country called England. 

Rome had left its impress on Britain; it made 
firm, substantial military roads, built forts, taught the 
people how to dress and to erect palaces and castles. 
Under its jurisdiction their manner Of living was 
vastly improved, yet much ignorance and degrada- 
tion, superstition and heathenism prevailed. The 
dense forests and meadowlands, the beautiful Kentish 
hills, the winding rivers and sparkling little rills were 
all, in the eyes of the inhabitants, peopled by witches 
and fairies. 

The Saxons brought into Britain the fierce man- 
ners of a war-loving nation, a steady determination 
to conquer whatever they undertook, which often 
involved great patience and perseverance. Roug-h in 
bearing as they were, they were very fond of jewels, 
of gold and silver ornaments, chains, bracelets, 
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brooches and the like. When they conquered Britain, 
they adopted much of the civilization that had been 
introduced there by the Romans, but in return, they 
gave to Britain their laws, those they had been ruled 
by in their native Germany. 

Not very long after Ethelbert and Bertha were 
married, the King of Kent died and Ethelbert as- 
cended the throne. How to better the condition of 
her subjects, was a problem Bertha undertook to 
solve. Could she do it? She brought among them 
a doctrine of which they had seldom heard — some 
of them, never — heretofore they had not given re- 
ligion much thought, but followed in the footsteps of 
their fathers. Occasionally a wandering monk had 
appeared among them and preached to them, but his 
words made little impression: on his departure they 
had drifted back to their own faith and ways. 

An ancient temple, a relic of Roman rule, stood 
some little distance outside the walls of Canterbury. 
This, on Bertha's arrival in Britain, had been as- 
signed to her for Christian worship. It was built 
of Roman bricks, and its architecture shows that its 
erection dates back before the invasion of Britain by 
the Saxons. It was dedicated to God and given the 
name, St. Martin's Church. 

Love for her husband, then pity for the people 
over whom he ruled, stole into her heart: the love 
which is the gift of God to those who seek to serve 
Him. Rank was forgotten — the noble, the ordinary 
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mass of the uncouth, untaught inhabitants all blended 
into a common brotherhood, and she thought of them 
as one, before the throne of God. She turned away 
from the error-stained past, with its blind devotion 
to false gods, and her mind stretched forward to 
a coming future and grasped the blessed thought of 
a land redeemed, of a people rescued from the thralls 
of heathenism. She knew that if she could win over 
her husband to the cause, the court and others would 
follow. It was a great undertaking, and she felt 
that she required human help; she applied to her 
countrymen, the French, but they did not respond to 
her. Then she petitioned the Popei for succor, and 
shortly afterward, help came to her from over the 
seas. 

Two men were seen, one morning, riding toward 
the palace. When within speaking distance, the war- 
der on the wall of the courtyard challenged them. 
"What ho! what ho!" he cried, "whither go ye?" 

"We would see the King!" they shouted back, "we 
have tidings for him; haste to raise the portcullis!" 

The warder disappeared; the men halted their 
horses and sat awaiting an answer. 

When the heavy gate was unclosed, they rode into 
the yard, and before long were ushered into the pres- 
ence of the King. Each knelt on one knee before 
him, then one off them said, "We crave the ear of 
your Highness. — A party of strange men has landed on 
the Isle of Thanet: we know not who, nor whence 
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they are; they say they must see the King: they have 
things of wonderful import to impart to him." 

"What tongue speak they?" inquired Ethelbert. 

"They have with them a Frankish interpreter." 
The Franks and Saxons at that time used the same 
language, 

"Ah ! we will shortly know what their business with 
the King is. Let them oome hither— the way is not 
far and the ear of the King is open for their com- 
munication; go, tell them I await their pleasure." 
With this, Ethelbert dismissed them. 

The next day, the warder upon the wall espied afar 
off, what seemed to him to be a long line of men 
moving toward Canterbury. The King was immedi- 
ately informed of it. He had been expecting them, 
and turning to the Queen, said, "Come, my Bertha, 
we would see and hear these foreigners in the open 
air, not where stone walls surround us, for who 
knoweth what enchantments they may throw about 
us, or by what diabolical arts they may design to de- 
stroy us!" 

"They surely must be peacefully inclined, for list! 
although they are so distant from us, yet methinks 
I hear their voices singing a hymn of my people, 
a hymn of the church off the Holy Jesu!" 

"I know not what melody they sing, but Odin will 
guard us best in his own free air. One cannot tell 
what may befall one, and it would be foolhardy not to 
do that which will be the more pleasing to Odin: 
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then] he will not fail to keep us safe from harm." 

"Say not so, my Mege lord — what careth Odin for 
you or for me? god as you deem him, he could not 
bleach a lock of your fair hair to snowy whiteness — 
that power lies only in One, and He is the true God!" 

"Well, well, we will not discuss the merits of Odin 
or your God," the King replied, looking lovingly at 
her, "but let us hear the requests these strangers 
have to make of us." 

Amounting their horses, the King and Queen, with 
their retinue of gaily-dressed ladies and nobles, rode 
forth to meet the newcomers. It was a goodly com- 
pany; the nobles carried their bows and arrows slung 
across their shoulders and the standard-bearer held 
aloft over their heads the silken banner, upon which 
was embroidered a white horse, the insignia of Kent. 

When Ethelbert and his party reached a suitable 
place outside the walls of the city, they halted, and 
awaited the advancing procession, which was headed 
by two persons, one bearing a large cross of silver, 
the other, a board upon which was painted the figure 
of Christ. Augustine, a pious monk, with forty asso- 
ciates, followed these men. This little missionary 
band was singing litanies as they walked along, hop- 
ing thereby to avert the wrath of God from the city 
and its inhabitants. 

When they reached his Highness, they presented 
to him a letter sent from Gregory the Great to the 
King and Queen, also vessels for use in the church, 
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vestments for the altar, relics and copes, and pres- 
ents for Etbelbert. 

The King was so much pleased with the conduct 
and speech of Augustine, through the interpreter, 
that he assigned the party a house near his palace, 
to live in whilst they remained in Canterbury. 

The more Bthelbert saw of them, and the oftener 
he heard them preach, the more impressed he was 
with their religion. As a star shines amid the black- 
ness of night, so Bertha, since her arrival in Britain, 
had shone in the enshrouding gloom of heathenism. 
Her loving words and exemplary conduct, in a meas- 
ure, wooed the King away from his firm belief in the 
gods of his ancestors; gradually, his faith in them 
had been weakening and a faint conception of the 
truth bad stolen into his heart; and now, Augustine, 
by bis forcible teaching, completed the work of con- 
quest. Etbelbert repudiated Odin and his religion 
and acknowledged himself a believer in the Christ. 

His nobles followed in his steps, and then, it is 
said, ten thousand of his subjects were baptized as 
Christians. 

Long, long ago as was the time when Ethelbert 
was converted, there is yet to be seen in the ohurdh 
of St. Martin's a quaint old font, which is reputed 
to be the one that was used when that King was 
baptized. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

* * f^ H, my Lady," Jacqueline exclaimed, as one 
day she was combing the long, light 
tresses of the Queen with her ivory comb, 
inlaid with gold, that bad been brought from her na- 
tive Paris; "we thought when we came here, at least 
I did, that we could not be content in a pagan land, 
but today happiness shines out of your sweet eyes." 

"Who could fail, my good Jacqueline, to be su- 
premely happy, when one thinks of the work the 
Lord has done in this land? How He has brought 
the people out of worse than Egyptian darkness! 
isn't it marvelous when one realizes 'the pit from 
whence they were digged'?" 

"True, my Lady, true; but I fear they will not all 
hold fast to the real faith." 

"Nay, that were a boon too great to expect. Many, 
I doubt not, scarcely realized what they were doing, 
and only embraced our faith because their com- 
panions did; but in time, my Jacqueline, they may 
come to find out its beauty and worth, and mayhap 
will love it as we do." 

"Ah, my Lady, 'twere a great thing that the King 
gave up his heathen gods: his influence is far-spread, 
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and more than one monarch, I trow, will think, if 
this new religion were a good thing for the King of 
Kent, it will be a good thing for us to declare our- 
selves in favor of it." 

"I earnestly trust you may be right in that!" 

"I wonder," queried Jacqueline, "if now the heath- 
en temples will be destroyed?" 

"Surely not! that would be an unwise thing to 
do: it were better to let them stand, but dedicate 
them to the Holy Jesu; methinks the people, being 
accustomed to worship in them, will be the sooner 
reconciled to the new religion, if they can still fre- 
quent their old places of worship, even if the mode 
of worship be changed." 

"Mayhap you are right, my Lady. I did not look 
upon it in that light. What strange places these 
heathen had to worship in: groves, and what they 
called temples, without roofs and such open sides — 
nothing but columns of stones — they are not even 
like the temples of the Romans." 

"Nay, the Druids, you know, lay much stress, in a 
religious point of view, on holding their services out- 
of-doors, and I have wondered ofttimes how they 
got those big, rough stones together, sometimes in 
single rows of pillars and sometimes in double ones, 
but all surrounding a circular space, m which they 
held their services!" 

"Well, it is all novel to us — we never saw such 
places in our own country." 
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"Nay, we never did; nevertheless, when they have 
been consecrated for our worship, it will be better 
to make use of them, and later on, I doubt not, more 
suitable edifices will be built: everything cannot be 
done at once, Jacqueline; that would be too great a 
change for the people to tolerate — it were preferable 
to uproot the old ideas by degrees; but I have set my 
heart on one thing: we must have a new church 
erected here, close to the palace. I shall see to that, 
and I pray God and the Holy Jesu that it may be as 
a beacon lighted upon a hill!" 

"Amen, my Lady, amen!" 

Shortly after his conversion to Christianity, Ethel- 
bert built a royal palace at Reculver, on the Isle of 
Thanet. There he and his family retired for a while, 
to enjoy a season of quiet and seclusion. The affairs 
of state were then moving on in an even tenor, and 
with those about him, who were nearest and dearest 
to him, the Isle of Thanet was very charming, and 
there he and the Queen found rest and strength 
to go forward in the work that opened up before 
them. \ 

Jacqueline spent the most of her time, when not 
in the Queen's apartments, in the nursery of the 
palace; it was not her province to be there, but it 
seemed to her that she could not keep away from it. 
There were nurses in plenty for the little Prince 
Eadbald and Princess Ethelburga, but it gave Jacque- 
line so much pleasure to rock the cradle in which the 
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little Princess lay, that no one denied her that 
privilege. 

The oaken cradle was hung by rings and staples 
to two upright pieces of wood, so that it could swing 
back and forth between them. It was ornamented 
with mouldings; the nails, which held all parts of it 
in place, were not hidden, but left rough; over it 
were two birds, and rockers were fastened to the 
lower part of it. TJie workmanship was rude, but it 
was in the palace of a King and was the best the 
times <and country afforded, and the little royal babe 
slept soundly in it. \ .»; 

Often, as Jacqueline sat with the tiny Ethelburga 
on her lap, her thoughts would drift back to the 
palace of Thermes, in sunny France, and to the days 
when the Queen of Kent was as helpless and as 
sweet a babe in her eyes, as was this, her little 
daughter. By and by, the Princess grew large enougfi 
to run about the nursery, and we may be sure, the 
first prayer she lisped was learned at the knee of her 
good mother, the Queen. 

Meanwhile, the building of the holy edifice that 
Bertha was so anxious to see reared, went steadily 
on, but it took many years for its completion, and 
neither she nor Augustine lived to see the new cathe- 
dral consecrated. 

The warm Summer day was over, and the cool 
evening air was drifting in at the windows of the 
nursery, where Jacqueline and the nurses sat near 
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the casements to oatch the breeze. It was not the 
hour for the tirewoman to dress the Queen's hair, 
so she was at liberty. The little Ethelburga was 
sleeping, and the time of her attendants was their 
own to do with as they pleased. 

"And now, good Mistress Jacqueline," said one, 
"there is to be a wedding in the church!" 

"Yea, a grand one, you may be sure: the Lady 
Constance will be a handsome bride," proudly spoke 
Jacqueline, "she is one of the prettiest of the maidens 
that came over from France with the Queen." 

"Aye, she is that, and Sir Kenelm is a brave ealder- 
inan; they are well matched, said I. If only I could 
be a little mouse and from some hidden corner take 
a peep at them as they stand before the chancel-rail, 
methinks I should be happy, for I warrant never a 
blither bride nor finer ealderman were ever mated 
within the borders of our land." 

"Ha, ha!" laugjhed one of the others, "pray thee, 
what is it to you, Grissel, how the Lady Constance 
or her lover will be dressed?" 

"It is naugjht to me, only it is a delight for mine 
eyes to see beautiful things, and doubtless the wed- 
ding gear of the ealderman and lady will be some- 
what worth seeing." 

"Somewhat? Forsooth — methinks it will be a rare 
sight, and many a day will come, be it wet or dry, 
ere the like will be again seen in Canterbury!" re- 
turned Jacqueline. "I, too, wish with Grissel, that 
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for that occasion I could, unknown to any one, take 
in all that will go on in the church; but why spend 
our time dreaming of impossibilities ?" 

"You have a wise head, Jacqueline. Nothing can 
be further from the truth than that I should be wit- 
ness to the wedding of the Lady Constance." 

Thus they talked on, till the moon, sailing up over' 
the tall tree-tops, warned Jacqueline that she had 
duties to attend to. Springing to her feet, she ex- 
claimed, "I must go! I must go! I fear I shall be 
late!" 

Hurriedly entering the Queen's apartment, she 
found her sitting on a chair, waiting for her. 

"Oh, my lady Queen !" the tirewoman cried, "to 
think I should keep you waiting for me! it were a 
shame! I shall not be at fault again!" 

The Queen smiled. Full well she knew where 
Jacqueline had been. * 

"I know whither your feet did lead you, my good 
Jacqueline, therefore I do forgive you; but truth to 
tell, my tarrying here has not been long, and me- 
thinks a few moments of quiet rest doth refresh both 
mind and body — and now, what report have you of 
the little Ethelburga?" 

"She is sweetly sleeping, and I do think the Holy 
Jesu has her in His keeping; for so oft she smiles 
in her sleep; mayhap He lets His angels whisper 
good words into her ear." 

"God grant it, my Jacqueline! my prayer is, that 
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He may ever have her in His care and guide her 
feet m His own right way." 

"Oh, question it not, my lady Queen! a godly 
mother's prayers are as a tower of strength about 
a child !" 

"Ah, Jacqueline, my friend, you rate me too highly 
— I merit not the title 'godly' — I do but strive to do 
my duty as a servant of the Lord." 

"And what, my sovereign Lady, is that, but doing 
it in a godly manner, as God would have one do?" 

"What — aye what? but many times we fail; the 
flesh is weak, and when we would walk in the rigjit 
way, evil draws our feet aside, we stumble and fall !" 

"Yea, my lady, but we rise again; evil may let us 
fall, but praised be God, it cannot keep us down!" 

"True! true! and no one has more cause than have 
I, to be thankful that God has so often been my 
helper— 4iow wondrously indebted to Him we all 
are!" 

"Aye, and more's the pity so few of us appreciate 
His kindness to us!" 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE mist that had, in the early morning, en- 
veloped the country, had slowly rolled up- 
ward and away, and the sun was now brightly 
shining. In that olden era, people kept early hours — 
breakfast was served about sunrise, dinner at noon 
and supper at sunset. As the great door of the 
palace opened, there appeared two lads, aged about 
fourteen, dressed in short, bright-colored tunics, 
belted at the waists, with sandals on their feet, their 
long, flaxen hair streaming out in the breeze from 
beneath their flat caps. 

Across one shoulder of each was slung a leathern 
band, to which was fastened a quiver, holding ar- 
rows, while each lad carried, in one hand, a bow. 

They sped lightly across the palace court- 
yard, down one path and another, until they 
reached a patch of greensward, hemmed in by tall 
old oaks. 

"Here at last!" one exclaimed, throwing himself 
down on the smooth turf. 

Stretching himself prone beside his companion, the 
other airily cried, "Good master bowman, let us rest 
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a few minutes, we came hither with pretty fair speed 
and we crave a little time to get our breath." 

The man thus addressed turned toward the 
speakers; he had been fixing a small piece of wood 
to one of the trees for a target. 

"There!" he ejaculated, "methinks that is about 
right; ah, my little ealdermen, good morrow to you 
— methinks you must have swallowed breakfast with 
undue haste, else you could not have been here so 
soon." 

"Nay, nay," # one of the boys laugfhingly replied, 
"we served the King and Queen right well with 
breakfast, on bended knee, before we had our 
own." 

"Aye, that we did!" the other merrily said, "the 
bowls of broth were swimming full, and so 
deftly did we bear them that we did not spill a 
drop!" 

"Nay, nor any of the wine foaming in the sflver 
goblets." 

"Nor upset a plate, nor let a knife fall," the other 
jokingly responded. 

"Ha, ha, ha!" shouted the bowman, "if you lads 
keep on, I shall know whereof the royal breakfast 
consisted." 

"Oh, we have not told you yet of the meats and 
bread, and other things." 

"Nay, surely not, but a sony time the King and 
Queen would have, if they had not bread with their 
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meat— how, I should like to know, young sirs, would 
they lift the flesh to their mouths were it not for 
the bread?" And the man laughed heartily at his 
own wit. 

"How indeed? yet the King and Queen are mighty 
dainty in the use of their fingers, I would have you 
know; they feed not as do the common horde, for- 
ever dipping their fingers into their saucers and 
plates." 

"I do not see how they avoid it," answered the 
man, "by my troth I don't!" » 

It was now the boys' turn to laugh, and their merri- 
ment wakened the echoes of the place. 

"You may laugh as you will, but what I said was 
truth — I do not know how they do it!" 

"Oh, master, more than we are laughing! don't 
you hear the chorus of — fairies, mayhap?" 

"You are silly lads to imagine I could mistake an 
echo for the voice of a fairy — but come, we are wast- 
ing words — let us to our archery lesson." 

These boys were the sons of two unruly nobles, 
and were detained in the King's palace as hostages 
for the good behavior of their fathers. They were 
not treated as prisoners, but were brought up in the 
King's own household. At meals, they handed the 
dishes and food to the King and Queen. Every 
morning they were given lessons in archery, as bows 
and arrows, swords and spears were the weapons 
which, in that day, were used in warfare. 
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"Humphrey, do you stand here, and Elmer, there," 
continued the bowman, pointing out places beneath 
two of the trees. "Now, heads up, young sirs: look 
straight before you." 

The boys took the positions indicated. 

"AH ready!" they shouted. 

"Now, each draw his bow — let her fly, and see 
whether the arrow will find the mark," the bowman 
commanded. 

The boys promptly obeyed. 

"Ah, good! good!" the master exclaimed, clapping 
his hands, "both were very near — try again!" 

A second time the arrows flew through the air; 
the boys gazed inquiringly at the bowman, as Hum- 
phrey cried, "How now, master bowman?" 

"Better — better than before!" came the answer, 
"both went almost home!" 

The boys ran, and picking up their arrows, again 
fitted them into the bow-strings. 

"I bet this time we win!" Elmer called out. 
"Humphrey, we must do our best this time!" 

Again the arrows whizzed toward the mark. Fling- 
ing down their bows, both boys sprang forward, ex- 
ultantly shouting, "We made it! we made it!" 

And truly they did; for there, sticking in the tar- 
get were the quivering arrows. Pulling them out 
and taking up their discarded bows, they returned 
to their places, as the master commendingly de- 
clared, "Now, that is what I should call well done! 
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— yea, mighty well done! you do me credit for my 
teaching. Methinks you might succeed another 
time, should you try to." 

"Right gladly we will try," and again the two ar- 
rows simultaneously hit the board. 

The bowman, clapping a hand on a shoulder of 
each lad, exclaimed, "I am proud of you — what brave 
men you are getting to be. Methinks, before many 
moons, we might crave leave of the King, for you 
to go with us to the forest when next we hunt the 
wild boar." 

"Oh, dear master bowman! would you? would 
you?" both boys cried at once; and they danced 
round the man in glee at the thought of it. 

"Mayhap I shall, but that is not saying the King 
will grant my request." 

"Oh, surely if you ask him aright, he will!" 

"I am not too confident of that—- tie is the King 
and I am naught but his master-bowman." 

"But you will ask him?— promise us you will!" 

"Well, if you are good lads, I shall." 

"Oh, it will be grand to go!" Elmer said. "I have 
often wished, as I looked at the hunting-parties start- 
ing out, that I could go with them." 

"And I, too, longed to go," Humphrey reiterated. 
"On a warm Summer day, would it not be cool and 
shady under the big trees in. the forest?" 

"Ah, my young sirs, you will find more than cool- 
ness and shade there; wild beasts rove at large and 

64 



Digitized by VjOOQLC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

it requires a brave heart and steady hand to cope 
with them and steer clear of their powerful jaws." 

"You cannot frighten us, good master — can he, 
Elmer?" 

"Nay! I, for one, mi curious to see the wild beasts, 
and I do hope the King will give us permission 
to go!" 
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CHAPTER XI. 

ETHELBERT had given permission to the 
master-bowman for Humphrey and Elmer to 
join the hunting-party, first exacting from 
him a promise to take good oare of them and return 
them to the palace at the close of the day. The boys 
were greatly excited, and found it hard to control 
their feelings within bounds. 

The day was an ideal one for a hunt, and as the 
King and his retinue rode out through the gates of 
the palace-yard, the boys, who rode behind the bow- 
man, felt very proud. Gaily they trotted along out- 
side of Canterbury a few miles, till they reached a 
long stretch of forest, with here and there thick un- 
derbrush, growing rank in the semi-darkness made 
by the dense growth of foliage on the trees overhead. 
The hunters separated into parties and straggled off 
in different directions, in search of game. The 
shouts of the men when they came upon the trade 
of a wild boar, and the baying of the bigj wolf- 
hounds that belonged to the hunters, macle the woods 
ring. 

For a while, Humphrey and Elmer kept close to 
their master, but in the excitement of the chase, they 
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would occasionally lose sight of him and find them- 
selves following a different leader, though at this they 
felt no fear, as all belonged to the same party; yet it 
gave the bowman extra trouble, as, whenever he 
missed them, he felt in duty bound to search for 
them. Once or twice the boys were separated, but 
in their keen enjoyment of the hour they did not 
give it a thought; they always managed somehow, to, 
after a while, join each other again. 

Many encomiums had been passed as to the skill 
with which they handled their bows and arrows. 
These remarks made the boys feel greatly elated; 
they began to consider that they knew as much as 
the men did, and their independence led them some- 
times to go a little too far from the party. 

The day wore on, a large supply of game had 
been secured, the forest was darkening, and the 
hunters were weary; so the King gave a signal to his 
master of the hounds, who blew his horn to summon 
the members of the party to the place of rendezvous. 
One detachment after another rode up, and when 
the master-bowman and his men came in sight, only 
one boy was with them! Humphrey, noisily laugh- 
ing and talking with one of the men at whose side 
he rode, never gave a thought as to the where- 
abouts of Elmer, supposing, as did the master-bow- 
man, that he was beside some other member of the 
Piarty. 

"Homeward! Ho for Canterbury!" shouted the 
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King, and the retinue, falling in line, followed Ethel- 
bert as he wended his way out of the forest. 

The bowman cast his eyes along the row of men, 
in quest of his charges. Scan it as he would, he 
oould see only one boy. 

"Elmer! the lMe ealderman Elmer, where is he?" 
he thundered. 

In an instant the cavalcade halted; all tongues 
were hushed, all heads turned backward to look for 
the missing boy. 

"Humphrey," questioned the bowman, "where and 
when did you see him last?" 

"Oh, master!" the boy answered, thoroughly 
frightened at the thought of his companion being 
lost in the gloomy woods, "I know not the place, and 
methinks it was a long while ago since I saw him last 
— methought he was in the company of some of the 
ealdermen. Oh, master, master! how shall we find 
him?" 

"The Lord only knows — the King has my promise 
to restore him to the palace this night, and how shall 
I do it?— how shall I?" 

"Scouts must be sent out to search for him; it 
will never do to leave him in this fearsome place all 
night," the King said. "I shall appoint men to look 
for him; you, master-bowman, must direct them and 
start as soon as you can get your torches prepared 
and lighted." 

Accordingly, upon his return to the palace, he sent 
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twenty of his freemen and serfs in quest of the boy. 

Speculation was rife among the nobles as to what 
bad become of Elmer. 

"He is stolen, my liege lord," one of them broke 
in, "stolen! you know how many robbers infest the 
forests, and more than one band of them would like 
to secure a handsome ransom for him." 

"Mayhap," added another, "some men of his 
tether's may have been watching for an opportunity 
to steal him and restore him to his turbulent parent." 

"How," asked Ethelbert, "would they know where 
and when to find him? he is only a lad, and who 
would imagine he would be one of a hunting-party? 
and if so, how would they fix upon this day as the 
one on which to capture him?" 

"Your words ato words of truth, my liege lord, 
but then forsooth, these malcontents have a way of 
finding out things that seem to be unfathomable to 
others." 

"It is even so, yet I think there is not so much to 
be feared from robbers or emissaries of his father- 
here, the forest is long and broad, its hidden recesses 
are deep, and methinks the lad has wandered from 
his way, and from sheer weariness has fallen asleep 
in some obscure spot." 

"But 'his horse! his horse! what of him? would he 
not wander back toward home, should the lad dis- 
mount?" 

"Probably he would; horses are ever anxious to 
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get to their homes— and if the lad be asleep, I trust 
by the aid of the Holy Jesu, he may shortly be re- 
stored to us, or if, forsooth, he kept in the saddle, 
mayhap the trusty steed will bring him safely hither." 

The bowman led his men over and over the 
ground covered by the hunting-party that day, but 
without success; no trace of the boy could they find, 
and spiritless and disheartened, they returned at day- 
break to the palace. 

The King and Queen were greatly troubled at the 
loss of the little hostage; Humphrey grieved for his 
companion and the master-bowman was sad at heart 
that he had been so false to his trust; he blamed him- 
self for allowing Elmer to have been, for any length 
of time, out of his sight; he should have known that 
as the chase was new to the lad, he might easily have 
been infatuated with the sport, and thereby been car- 
ried further away from his companions than he ought 
to go. The following day, after rest and refreshment, 
he and his men started again on their search; but 
at nightfall were obliged to go back to Canterbury 
as unsuccessful as before. "Would the little Elmer 
ever be found?" was the question upon the lips of 
all in the palace in Canterbury. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

UNWILLING as she was to partake of any en- 
joyment whilst such a cloud hung over the 
palace, the Queen was compelled to per- 
form her share in the festivities attendant upon the 
marriage of her maid-of-honor, the Lady Constance. 

The kindly heart of the Queen had warmed toward 
the boy Elmer, who, without any desire upon her 
part, had been placed in her care, and she felt re- 
sponsible to his father and mother for him. This 
responsibility the King shared with her, and ho.w to 
account to the parents for the loss of their son and 
heir, was a distressing problem to their highnesses. 

The second day after the hunt was the appointed 
time for the wedding, and every one in the royal 
circle had been looking forward to it with joyful 
anticipations, but their happiness was considerably 
dampened by the tidings brought by the hunters, and 
the failure of the bowman and his men to find the 
missing boy. 

Let us go back in our story and see what mis- 
hap had befallen him. 

It was well on in the afternoon, almost time for 
the hunting-party to return home, that Elmer be- 
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came separated from his companions. Seeing a boar 
in front of him, he started to go after it, and the 
faster the animal ran, the faster his horse galloped 
in pursuit. So intent was he on his game that he 
did not once think that each moment was taking 
him further and further away from the party into 
a part of the forest where he had not been before, 
but so it was: several times he had discharged ar- 
rows at the animal, yet it had escaped unhurt. By 
and by the speed of his horse slackened and the 
animal, fleeing before him, disappeared in the un- 
dergrowth of bushes. 

He halted his horse and looked about him. Every- 
thing was strange — no living thing in sight. He 
shouted loudly and called one after another of his 
companions. No answer came to him; only the 
echoes mocked him. Leaning his head down on his 
horse's neck, he cried, "We are lost, horsey — lost in 
this old forest — lost, lost, lost!" and he wept bitter 
tears. 

The tears seemed to relieve the strain on his 
nerves. In a few moments, lifting his head, he 
resolutely said, "We must find a way out, good 
horse!" and he stroked the animal's neck. "Me- 
thinks it were better to turn and go back the way 
we came." 

With the hopefulness of youth, he wheeled bts 
horse about, and started to retrace his steps. On, on, 
he went, turning now to the right of some giant 
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oak of the forest, now to the left of another, until, 
instead of going in a straight line, he doubled upon 
the path, often times going twice over the same 
route, for road there was none. All he could do 
was to make his way out wherever he found space 
enough for his horse to travel between the trees 
and amid the brush. 

He had gone what seemed to him to be miles 
and miles, the darkness was increasing, and now, 
night, he feared, would add her terrors to his forlorn 
situation. In spite of all this, at last he fancied 
that it was growing lighter; the trees were sparser, 
and surely, that was daylight he saw just before 
him: perhaps he could find an opening there. His 
faithful horse was very weary, and could not do 
more than jog along at a moderate rate; but finally 
the edge of the forest was reached, and the boy 
saw, at some little distance before him, a thin line 
of smoke curling upward. It appeared to come out 
of the ground, but Elmer knew what it meant: some 
person's home was near. 

The boy soon approached the spot whence the 
smoke issued, and saw a hut of wicker-work plas- 
tered with clay, with a thatch of rushes: he had often 
seen the like on the estates of his father, and joy 
filled his heart that his long tramp was over: he did 
not for one moment doubt that he would find a wel- 
come within the home before him.. 

In front of the door a half-naked child was play- 
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ing on the grass. When the little one saw a stranger 
so near, he ran screaming into the hut; this brought 
a woman to the door. She, in turn, started back as 
if to go within-doors, when she saw a horse and 
rider, but she stayed her steps as the boy addressed 
her. 

"Good dame!" he called, "I have lost my way; 
my horse can scarce take another step, and I, too, 
am very tired." 

"Come in! come in!" she cried, interrupting him. 
"Why, you are only a lad! how comes it that you 
have strayed hither?" 

As he dismounted, Elmer thanked her for her 
kind permission to so do. "I shall tell you my 
story when I go within-doors," he said. "Good 
dame, what shall I do with my horse?" 

"Take off his trappings and leave naught on him 
but the bridle, that you can tie to one of the sap- 
lings yonder, and he can nibble the grass, which is 
young and tender." 

"Must he stay out all night? he has ever been 
carefully attended to and had a roof over his head." 

"No harm will come to him: the beasts in the 
forest seldom come so close to us, and I am sure 
it is not Winter yet — you will find him all right on 
the morrow — come in lad, it is well for you Odin 
brought you here ere the night fell." 

Elmer followed the woman into the hut. In the 
center of it a peat fire was burning; the smoke from 
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it that, could not escape through the hole in the roof, 
diffused itself through the room, making everything 
have a hazy appearance. This, however, Elmer did 
not mind; the room felt warm, and the boy, being 
thoroughly chilled by his wandering in the damp 
atmosphere of the forest, enjoyed the heat. 

As the woman moved to and fro, preparing a sup- 
per of bread and eels, Elmer told her his story. At 
its conclusion, she eyed him steadily. "Dear heart!" 
she exclaimed, "to think of it! you that live in the 
King's palace, here alone! miles and miles away 
from it, and nothing but a lad at that!" 

"Yea, dame, and the question is, how shall I get 
home again?" 

"Put that thought out of your head for the night," 
she urged. "That is a matter beyond us; why, even 
Odin himself, could not transport you thither." 

The boy looked inquiringly at her. "Nay," she 
continued, "you will have to wait till my good man 
comes home; he only could find the road to 
Canterbury." 

"Where is he?" gasped the boy, "and when will 
he be here?" 

"He is hunting, my lad, and my eldest boy is 
with him. He went this morn, and mayhap will 
not be home till the morrow's night, but fie can 
pilot you aright; he knows the ins and outs of the 
forest, and all you can do is to bide the time." 

With this, Elmer was fain to be content. 
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"And now, the eels are cooked and the bread is 
baked, so fall to and eat, for you must be hungry," 
the woman pleasantly announced. 

The bread of those days was not the raised article 
of diet that we now use, but flat cakes baked on 
stones heated in hot ashes. With pieces of this 
so-called "bread", the people scooped up and con- 
veyed to their mouths, bites of meat or fish, as forks 
had not then been invented. 

As the boy drew near to the prepared food, he 
softly said, "Holy Jesu, I thank Thee for this refuge 
and food." 

The woman, who was serving the eels, paused 
and looked at him in astonishment. "Those are 
strange words, methinks," she said. 

"Wherefore, good dame? does it seem strange, to 
you that the Christians should thank their God?" 
the boy asked. 

"Their God? I never heard of God, but Odin!" 

Looking pityingly at her, Elmer replied, "Odin is 
no God, we no longer worship Odin! the blessed 
Queen Bertha brought hither tidings of the true 
God, and even the King himself does worship Him." 

The woman listened interestedly. "But Jesu, you 
called Him such — is He another one of your Gods?" 
she inquired. 

"Jesu is the Son of God. His Father sent Him 
hither to save us sinners; the Queen says we are all 
poor sinners — and when He came to earth, wicked 
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men slew Him, although he made their sick people 
well— why, would you believe it? one day He really 
cured all the sick who were in one of the big cities!" 

"Ah, dear heart!" the listener exclaimed, "slew 
Him when He came to do them good!" 

"Yea, they made a great wooden rood and nailed 
Him fast to it, then left Him there to die!" 

"The miserable creatures ! Why, if He died, how 
could He save them?" 

"That is where the strange part of it comes in — 
because He died thus, He can save all who believe 
on Him." 

The woman's eyes opened wider. "I do not un- 
derstand it — " she murmured, "how could that be?" 

"In very truth, I know it not well myself. — How- 
ever, it is said He was a sacrifice slain in the stead 
of sinners. Don't you see, we are all bound to die 
everlastingly and never go to heaven because we do 
not believe on God the Father! but instead of send- 
ing us into eternal punishment for our sins, God 
will pardon us if we believe on Jesu, His Son, and 
so He was slain in our stead. Some one must die, 
either we or else He, and God let Jesu die for us." 

"Where is this Jesu now?" 

"After His death He went to heaven, and now, it 
is said, He and God the Father are one: how this 
is I do not know, but ah, it is beautiful, the church 
we have, in which to worship Him!" 

"And can one worship Him only in the church?" 
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"Oh, nay, nay! our God is everywhere as well as 
in heaven! if we cry to Him here, or in the palace, 
in the forest or by the roadside, He will hear us!" 

"Would that I could know more about Him! I 
never heard of Him before." 

"I wish I could tell you, but I do not understand 
much myself. There is one thing I do know, though, 
and shall tell it to you: it is a prayer Jesu taught 
His disciples — those were men who believed on Him 
before He was slain" — and the boy, reverently 
clasping his hands, repeated the Lord's prayer. 

The mother had seated herself and taken her little 
child upon her lap. 

"I would hear it again," she timidly said. "Say 
it once more; I never heard its like before!" 

"Truly, you did not: those were the words of the 
Holy One!" 

"They are wonderful ! what you have told me, lad, 
only makes me hunger to hear more." 

Elmer arose from his seat, and wearily stretching 
himself, said, "I must see to my horse before I go 
to sleep; it is well he took a drink at a brook in 
the forest." 

"I will go with you," his entertainer answered, 
"it is dark and you know not the way." 

Laying the child down upon a pallet in the cor- 
ner, she thrust a fagot of wood into the fire, which, 
when lighted, she carried as a torch to guide them 
to the horse. 
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When they reached the place, they found the tired 
animal lying down; so, without disturbing him, they 
returned to the hut. 

Hard as was his bed, Elmer soon fell asleep. The 
woman, going to the doorway, stood peering out into 
the darkness. "No sound do I hear of the coming 
of my man and Siegfried," she muttered. "They 
will not be home this night. I am glad they took 
the flint with them : therewith they can make a fire to 
frighten away from them the wild beasts." 

Lifting her eyes up toward the sky, all aglow with 
stars, "Oh, stars! little gods!" she prayed, "watch 
over my loved ones and keep them from harm!" 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

ON the ensuing morning, when Elmer arose, 
the first thing he did was to attend to his 
horse. The poor beast, as well as his mas- 
ter, had been much refreshed by the night's sleep. 
Elmer patted him on the neck, and detaching the 
bridle from the sapling, led him to another beneath 
which the grass looked greener. 

"Here, good horsey," he said, "I shall tie you, and 
you can make your breakfast on this nice grass. 
This sort of life is something new to you, but I trust 
it will not last long— though, old friend, we might 
have been worse off than we are; we were fortunate 
to drop into the quarters we did and must not 
complain." 

The horse turned his great eyes upon the boy, 
following his movements as if he understood all he 
had been saying. When he had fastened him se- 
curely, Elmer ran to the hut. He knew, by that 
time, the breakfast would be ready, and he did not 
wish to detain his hostess. She was as kind to him 
as she had been the evening before. Still, he did 
not know how to pass away the time until her hus- 
band came home. He feared to go very far from 
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the premises, lest he might again be lost, and he 
was worried to think of the suspense his friends 
must be in. Over and over again he regretted that 
he had been so reckless and daring the day previous, 
and vowed to himself that he would be more care- 
ful in the future. 

Elmer succeeded in making friends with the 
child, and together they spent the larger part of 
the day lying on the grass near the horse, watching 
him, and chatting till the shadows began to steal 
along the horizon. 

"Come, Theodoric," he then said to his com- 
panion, "let us take the horse to the stream 
yonder and he can get a drink before we go 
within-doors." 

This they did, and after securing the animal for 
the night, they returned to the hut, where the 
woman was busy cooking the eels that had been 
caught in something like a cage, made of osiers 
plaited together and sunk in the narrow stream that 
skirted the forest. 

Before the supper was finished, they heard voices 
without. "There is father!" joyously cried the 
child. 

"Yea," replied the mother, going to the door, "and 
right well laden, too!" 

Soon the man and boy appeared in the doorway, 
dragging between them the game they had taken. 
On seeing the stranger, they started, but the woman 
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laughingly said, "Alackaday! to think a lad should 
fright you!" 

"I am not frighted, wife, but how came he hither? 
strange faces are rare in this part of the country!" 

"He is only a lost lad — come in! come in!_me- 
thinks you are abundantly repaid for your trip this 
time!" 

"Yea, wife, and we are hungry after our tramp," 
he asserted, as he flung the game on the floor. 

"And Siegfried?" she inquired, looking at her 
elder son, "how stood he the trip?" 

"Fine, mother, fine! father says I stood it like a 
man!" the lad replied. 

"Good! you are a brave lad, and have surely 
earned your supper!" 

"I am glad it is ready for us, for in very truth, 
I am ravenous as a wolf!" 

When the meal was ended, the woman told of 
Elmer's mishap. "And now," she continued, turning 
to her husband, "you will have to journey to Can- 
terbury with "him." 

"It is a long way," spoke the man, "and I must rest 
me first; for it is mortal tired I am!" 

"Oh, it is not to be thought of till the morrow — then 
lad," she said, addressing Elmer, "you will be safe 
with your people again." 

"Ah!" he exclaimed, "I shall be so glad of that! 
You have been kindness itself to me, and I thank 
you for it, but do you think I could get home early? 

82 



Digitized by VjOOQLC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

the morrow will be the Lady Constance's wedding- 
day, and I do so want to see the wedding: I never 
was at one in <my life!" 

"Mayhap we will get there in time: we will go as 
fast as my legs will carry me, for no other mode of 
journeying have I. Methinks it would be wise to hie 
us to our beds now, and surely rest will not be long 
in coming to us." 

The sunlight streamed brightly into the hut, when 
Elmer awakened the next morning. Springing to his 
feet, he hastily dressed himself. The hut was filled 
with the odor of the food frying and sizzling before 
the open fire. The man and his two sons stood out- 
side the door. 

"We are waiting for you, young sir," he said in 
greeting. "We must shortly be on our way: for, if 
these trusty legs of mine hold out, I hope to be back 
here again ere the night sets in." 

"Oh, nay, my friend!" Elmer answered, "you cer- 
tainly could not walk to Canterbury and back in 
one day, and moreover, it was only yestere'en you 
returned from a tiresome hunt." 

The man smiled as he replied, "We shall see. But 
come, breakfast awaits us!" 

It did not take them long to dispatch the meal. 
Elmer then ran out of the door, followed by the two 
boys, to feed and prepare his horse for the journey. 
His heart bounded at the thought that this was his 
last day amid his homely surroundings. 
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"Oh, my good horse!" he cried, "you are going 
home! -won't you be glad? Home! home! I say." 
Turning to the smaller of the boys, he asked, "Are 
you sorry I am going, Theodoric?" 

The little fellow hung his head and murmured, 
"Yea, and will you take the pretty horse away, too?" 

"I will have to ride on his back to reach home." 

"Will you?" 

"Yea, and I wish your father had one, too, so he 
could ride." 

The man now joined the group and evinced 
much interest in the different trappings of the ani- 
mal, especially in the saddle, which being something 
of recent invention, was entirely new to him. When 
everything was in place, he grasped the bridle of 
the horse. "Mount him, lad!" he said, "mount, and 
let us be off!" 

"I will, but first I must bid the good dame fare- 
well." Running to the hut, he thanked and bade 
her good-by, as well as the boys who were close at 
his heels. 

This time the ride was thoroughly enjoyed by 
Elmer. The peculiar odor of the woods appealed 
very pleasantly to him, and then, step by step, he was 
nearing home. His guide patiently trudged along at 
his side. Several times the lad insisted upon dis- 
mounting and giving his place in the saddle to him, 
yet each time the offer was declined, to the boy's 
regret, for he felt sorry that the man should have 

84 



Digitized by VjOOQLC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

to take such a long walk on his account. It was 
past noon when they came in sight of the city walls. 

"Yonder," announced the man, pointing to them, 
"is Canterbury — our ways part here — you can 
easily find the road now, and I shall return home." 

"Not so, my friend, not so," Elmer answered. "I 
would requite you poorly, after your extreme kind- 
ness to me, were I to send you hence hungry and 
footsore. What would the King say, I wonder, were 
I to do so? and the Queen! man, the Queen! — she 
would have a sorry opinion of me!" 

"I could rest me in the forest ere I started home." 

"But the night would overtake you and your life 
would not be worth a rush — you must not harbor 
the thought of leaving me here — come with me, and 
be fed and rested; then, on the morrow, the way will 
not seem so long to you with the light of day for 
company." 

The man wavered in his determination: he was 
both tired -and hungry, and it was a tempting pic- 
ture the boy held out to him. He could not resist 
Elmer's earnest pleading, and finally consented . to 
continue on the road to Canterbury. 

There was an unusual number of people on the 
streets, but Elmer accounted for it by supposing that 
they were persons who were curious, and a desire 
to catch a glimpse of the wedding-party had brought 
them from their homes. 

The warder scarcely noticed them until they were 
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almost up to the gate. Then, as Elmer shouted to 
him, "What ho! warder! what ho! unbar the gate 
I crave of you!" 

"By my faith!" the warder exclaimed, "is this a 
wraith, or is it the lost lad, the little ealderman, 
Elmer?" 

When within the gate, Elmer dismounted, and giv- 
ing the horse to one of the servants standing near, 
charging him to care well for the animal, he led his 
companion up to the palace door. Entering within, 
he immediately made his way to the audience-hall. 
No guard being at the door of the chamber, they 
passed in. 

Ethelbert was standing at the farther end of the 
room, talking to a number of men. One of the 
harpers was at some distance from him, fingering the 
strings of his musical instrument, while, at his feet, 
Humphrey and two or three of the pages sat on 
the floor, which, as this was a gala day, had been 
strewn with sweet-scented herbs amid the fresh 
rushes. 

Elmer's companion, never before having been in 
the presence of royalty, was somewhat overawed at 
the thought, and paused when he stepped inside the 
room; whilst Elmer threaded his way through the 
crowd to the King. All were so much astonished at 
his appearance among them, that no one spoke to 
him. Dropping on his knees before his Highness, 
the lad cried, "My Lord the King!" 
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At the familiar voice, Ethelbert oast his eyes down 
to the kneeling figure and ejaculated, "Whence came 
you? I never thought to again set eyes upon you 
— where were you, lad?" 

Amid frequent expressions of wonderment from 
his auditors, Elmer briefly related his experience. 
While doing so, Humphrey and the other lads, notic- 
ing the commotion about the King, boy-like, sprang 
forward to learn the cause. "It is Elmer !" he cried. 
"Good! good! he is back again — he was not lost 
after all !" 

"Yea, I was," Elmer returned, "but I was found!" 

"Where is the man who brought you hither? 
Bring him to me: I would thank him as he deserves," 
the King declared. 

Elmer brought him forward. After thanking him. 
the King said, "Take this man to the keeper of the 
palace, and let him see that he is well fed and safely 
housed for the night; on the morrow, I would be- 
stow upon him a more substantial reward for the 
greait service he has rendered me." Turning to 
those about him, he continued, "He has freed my 
mind from much worry and my kingdom from much 
trouble!" 

"Have I your permission, Sir King, to search for 
the Queen in her apartments? I would see her after 
my journey!" 

"Yea; go, lad! go!" 

The wedding was over and the Lady Constance 
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had departed with her husband for her new home; 
the Queen was chatting about it with her maids-of- 
honor, when Elmer opened the door, and hastily 
crossing the room, fell upon his knees before her. 

His appearance was so sudden and startling that 
the Queen gasped, "What means this? do I really 
see the little ealderman, Elmer?" 

"It is I, in very truth!" he joyfully cried, kissing 
her hand. 

"The Lord has done this!" fervently burst from 
the lips of the Queen. "Behold how he has de- 
livered us from a grievous strait!" 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

THE clatter of horses' hoofs broke the stillness 
of the early autumn afternoon; a company 
of armed riders was galloping down the 
street toward the palace, their lances glittering in 
the sunlight. When beneath the walls, just outside 
the gate, the leader shouted, "Open the portcullis, 
warder! I demand admittance to the King!" 

"Wherefore?" the warder cried in return, "who 
are you? friend to Ethelbert or foe to him?" 

"That you will find out hereafter— do my bidding, 
man!" 

''By my troth, the trappings of yourself and fol- 
lowers do not savor much of friendship." 

"Open!" the nobleman cried, striking against the 
gate with his lance. 

"Not so fast, my friend — a little patience on your 
part would be the better way until I find out the 
pleasure of the King." So saying, the warder 
straightened himself and stolidly eyed the men be- 
fore him, while one of his fellow-guards went to 
acquaint the King of the presence of his visitors. 

In a short time the messenger returned. "Admit 
the ealderman, but let bis followers tarry outside 
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the walls. These," he said, "be the wards of the 
King." 

The portcullis was raised and the nobleman rode 
into the palace-yard. 

"Here, take my steed," he cried, flinging the 
reins to one standing by, "and hold him whilst I 
have an audience with his Highness!" With these 
words, he strode into the palace and vas ushered 
into the reception-hall of the King. Without mak- 
ing any obeisance to his Highness, he sternly spoke 
in a loud tone: "Ethelbert, I came to demand of you 
my son!" 

"Your son, Sir Ealderman, is well and safe within 
the palace walls," the King replied. 

"Tis false!" the indignant man exclaimed, "the 
news was borne to me that for seven days and nights 
he has ne'er crossed this threshold!" 

"Control yourself, Sir Ealderman, the lad was lost, 
but through the good Lord's guidance he has been 
restored to us; whoevef told you of his loss must 
have been evilly disposed toward us, ojr he would 
have let you know the whole truth." 

Beckoning a page to him, the King whispered in 
his ear, and in a moment the lad had left the room. 

"I heard your men made search for him, without 
avail — your words seem fair, but ah, Sir King, they 
cannot gloss over the loss to me!" 

"Nor would I try to gloss it over." 

"You had better not, else my stout right arm and 
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those of my followers, would shake your kingdom 
to its foundation! 1 ' 

The nobleman was so excited, that he had not 
heard a light footfall behind him. When the glad 
cry, "Father!" fell upon his ear, he turned and 
clasped the boy in his arms. 

"Oh, my son, my only son!" he cried, "methought 
I should never see you again !" 

Releasing Elmer from his arms, he bent one knee 
before his sovereign and penitently said, "I crave 
your pardon, my lord the King; right well you know 
the lad is all I have; how could I bear to lose him?" 

The King smiled. "Sir Swithern," he said, "I 
blame you not, excess of love for the lad did but 
carry you away; I felt, that before long, and when 
your eyes could prove to you that I spoke truth, your 
better nature would prevail; and now, to show that 
I forgive your wrathy speech, I trust the lad with 
you and your following, that he may detail his ex- 
perience to you." Calling an attendant to him, he 
continued, "Bid the portcullis be opened and let the 
ealderman's men-at-arms come within the court-yard." 

"I thank you, King! you have been very gracious 
to me. And now, Sir King, I bid you farewell; for 
kindness to me and mine, I am to you indebted, and 
never more shall you regret the forbearance shown, 
for from this day I am your loyal subject!" 

"Before you depart, you must be the further in- 
debted to the royal kitchen for refreshment for your- 

•1 



Digitized by VjOOQLC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

self and men — and now, Sir Ealderman, farewell!" 

"I dare not tarry long — the mother of the lad will 
hunger for news of him. Sir King, farewell!" 

Elmer descended to the courtyard with his father, 
and when the latter's men had entered the place, 
he told his story to them, and after they and the 
horses had been fed and rested, he bade his parent 
good-by and watched them till they had ridden out 
of the yard and the portcullis had been lowered \ 
then, turning, he slowly went into the palace. 

"I wonder/' he muttered to himself, "if I shall 
now be sent home; mayhap the King will not deem 
it requisite for me to remain here, since, with mine 
own two ears, I heard my father tell him that hence- 
forth he would have no more loyal subject than 
would be Swithern of Essex. Truth to tell, I do not 
want to go hence; I should be content to pass all 
my life here, were it not that ofttimes I long to 
again see my lady mother, whom now, alas, I meet 
but in my dreams." 

The years drifted on, as years will; the religion 
of Christ was the acknowledged religion of the realm 
over which Ethelbert ruled. Augustine and his asso- 
ciates introduced the use of letters, and thereby 
much of the ignorance and superstition that had pre- 
vailed among the people was done away with, and 
a better, purer state of society took their places, 
as with untiring energy and zeal, the King and 
Queen, side by side, wrought on in every good work 
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and purpose. True, the awakening of the people 
was slow and the means of enlightenment few, but 
Christianity gradually lifted the burdens, and pointed 
out a higher and a nobler life. 

The laws were very lax, both in tone and adminis- 
tration. Augustine, by his lucid descriptions of the 
civil government of Rome, induced Ethelbert to 
draft a code for Kent, Essex, East Anglia and Mer- 
cia, the four kingdoms of the Heptarchy that he 
governed. They were the first written laws of the 
Anglo-Saxons, and were written in the English 
spoken in that day, and testify to the simplicity in 
which the people of that age lived. Many centuries 
have passed since then, but those laws are yet in 
existence. 

The London of "the dark ages" was a small city 
in comparison to what it is at present; in it, Sebert, 
a nephew of Ethelbert, built a church upon the 
ground where a temple to Diana had stood; that was 
the foundation of the present St. Paul's church. He 
erected another also, near the city, upon the site 
on which a temple to Apollo had been built, which 
church he dedicated to St. Peter— the celebrated 
Westminster Abbey now occupies that spot. Thus, 
we see that through all the ages since Queen Bertha's 
time, the ground whereon the Cathedral of Canter- 
bury, St. Paul's Church, London, and Westminster 
Abbey stand, has been hallowed ground. Uplifted 
high above the domes and towers of these conse- 
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CHAPTER XV. 

IT was not yet midday, when a man stopped out- 
side the gate of the palace courtyard. It was 
obvious that he belonged to the lower classes. 
He was on foot; it was not hard to tell that his jour- 
ney had been a hurried one, and that he was unaccus- 
tomed to the surroundings of castles or palaces. As 
if lacking confidence in himself, he timidly de- 
manded admittance. 

"Whom do you wish to see?" the warder ques- 
tioned in reply. 

"The tad— tire lad that was lost!" 

The warder paused a moment as if he were try- 
ing to remember. "There is no lad here who was 
lost!" he finally said. 

"Oh, yea, there is; I brought him home here, 
myself," the man insisted. 

"He means the little ealderman, Elmer," said an- 
other of the guards, joining the one at the gate. 

"Oh, sure enough! how stupid of me to forget 
about him! but first, my man," he continued, ad- 
dressing the stranger, "you will have to crave the 
King's permission to see the lad." 

"Mayhap that is the way — I know not how to go 
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about it, seeing my path in life is a different one from 
that of the King and his people. Take me then quickly 
to the King: for, oh, my business will not wait!" 

The warder opened the gate, and without delay 
the stranger was admitted to the presence of Ethel- 
bert. Royalty, in those days, was not so hedged 
about with formality as it is now. 

Dropping on one knee before him, the man cried, 
"Oh, my lord the King, where is the youth that was 
lost? I know not his name, but my little lad, my 
Theodoric, is sick, grievously so, and nat^ght would 
do my good dame but that I should come hither and 
find the youth, that, whilst hunting some months 
ago, lost his way and wandered to my hut." He 
had been so overcome with grief for his child that 
his feelings had carried him away, he had forgotten 
in whose presence he was; as the thought that he 
was thus addressing the King came to him, he sud- 
denly stopped in his narration. 

Ethelbert looked kindly on him. "Well, my 
friend/ 9 he asked, "what next? go on with your story 
— you would see the lad Elmer, would you?" 

"Yea, yea! for that I left my home before the dawn 
and tarried not till I arrived here. 'Bring him back 
with you/ my good wife said. 'I must see him again.' " 

"Wherefore?" the King inquired, "why must she 
see him?" 

"Oh, he told her about One who healed the sick, 
and she thinks if she could see the lad, mayhap he 
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would beg his friend to heal our little one; for, oh, 
my lord the King, he is very sick, and we have over 
and over again besought Odin to cure him, but withal 
he grows worse and worse." 

"Ah, I see! I see! Elmer has been telling her of 
the Holy Jesu!" 

"Yea, that is His name — oh, my King! grant that 
the youth may return with me and tell us more of 
that great physician." 

"Rise, friend, you must have some refreshment, 
and then Elmer shall return with you, but not alone; 
the good priest Antony, who has knowledge of medi- 
caments, shall accompany you both, and he shall ad- 
minister somewhat to the child, that, through the 
grace of God, shall work a cure; moreover, he can 
minister to the sick heart as well as to the sick body, 
and he shall teach you and the good dame to put 
your faith in the living, true God and renounce your 
belief in Odin." 

Dispatching a messenger for Elmer and Antony, 
the King dismissed the man. Two hours later, a 
party of four rode out of the gate, Father Antony, 
Elmer, the stranger and a servant, Ethelbert's sta- 
bles, at his command, having furnished the stranger 
with a horse. The servant was one who had a thor- 
ough knowledge of the forest, and who went along 
for the purpose of guiding Elmer back to Canterbury, 
as the young ealderman had instructions to return as 
soon as possible, lest the disease from which the 
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child was suffering might be contagious; the King 
allowing him to go to the hut only because of the 
earnest importunities of the child's father. 

The evening shades were beginning to fall when 
the party drew rein before the humble home. The 
woman had heard them coming, and opening the 
door, threw up her hands, exclaiming, "Praise be to 
Odin, he has come!" 

Handing the reins of his horse to the servant, 
Elmer dismounted, and running toward the woman, 
cried, "How is the lad, dame, how is he?" 

"Bad, very bad!" she sadly answered. "He mum- 
bles and moans all the time and his skin is like to 
the burning peat." 

"Fever!" said the lad. 

The woman nodded her head affirmatively. "And, 
oh !" she said, "it kept ringing through my head all 
the time, if only the One were here that the lost lad 
told me of! if only He were here!" 

"Poor little fellow! the King has sent the good 
father, Antony, to minister to him; his knowledge 
of medicines is great and mayhap he can give him 
something to cure him." 

"Oh, if he only would: come in and see him!" 

Before leaving the palace, Antony had interviewed 
the man regarding the symptoms of the boy's illness 
and had, accordingly, brought with him such medi- 
cines as he thought would be required. Leaving 
their horses in the care of the servant, Antony and 
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the father joined Elmer and the mother, as they en- 
tered the hut. 

Placing his cool hand on the brow of the sick 
child, the priest gravely said, "Ah, just as I thought." 

Opening his wallet of remedies, he selected one 
and tenderly administered it to the patient. 

"There!" he said, "we will try the efficacy of that. 
You can come near him, Elmer: his illness will not 
harm you; it is a low fever, such as many have who 
live close to the fens and marshes." 

Drawing near, Elmer looked pityingly on his little 
friend; the mother, too, gazed on him with tearful 
eyes, then, turning aside, commenced preparations 
for supper. The father took his stand at the foot 
of the pallet, and the eldest son, overawed at the 
presence of the priest, sought refuge in the farther- 
most corner of the hut, while the servant carefully 
tethered the horses, before going within-doors. . 

All night long, Father Antony sat by the sick boy, 
sometimes holding his hand, sometimes stroking his 
brow, while his lips moved in prayer for the lad's 
restoration to health. 

Elmer and the servant returned to Canterbury the 
next morning. On his bidding the mother good-by, 
she said, "You are going, and you have not told me 
more of the Jesu!" 

"Aye, dame," Elmer replied, "I cannot tell you 
as the good father, Antony, can; he will enlighten 
you, for Jie loves to talk about Him." 
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"But will he deign to talk with us? I doubt if the 
priests of Odin would waste their time on such as 
are we." 

"Will he? good dame, you do not know Father 
Antony; fye will tell you all you want to hear, and 
when you do come to know him, you will certainly 
love him: for we all do. Good-by!" 

The woman stood in the doorway, watching Elmer 
as he rode away. As long as he was in sight she< 
kept her post, and did not go into the dwelling until 
the forest had swallowed him in its leafy depths. 

Antony was a capable nurse, untiring, patient and 
gentle; by his care of, and devotion to, their sick 
boy, he completely ingratiated himself with the par- 
ents, and they, simple folk that they were, listened 
gladly to him as, day after day, he sought to lead 
their minds away from Odin and his heathen rites, 
to a knowledge of the true God. Never before had 
a priest of any persuasion visited them, and here was 
one living on an equality with them, tending their 
sick, talking and eating with them in a familiar man- 
ner—surely there must be something to commend, in 
a religion of which Antony was a representative. So 
well did he succeed, that, a week later, he returned 
to the palace, bearing the welcome news that the 
man and his wife had promised from henceforth they 
would be believers in the religion of the Christ, and 
that the little Theodoric was on a fair way to 
recovery. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

A YEAR afterward, Humphrey, by the death of 
his father, became heir to his parent's title 
and estates; it was therefore no longer 
necessary for the King to detain him in the palace 
and he was allowed to at once go to his own home. 
For a while Elmer felt lonely without him, but the 
time of his own departure was at hand. The truth 
of his father's words to the King being verified 
by his conduct, Ethelbert, wishing to show that 
he believed in him, and was willing to trust him, re- 
leased Elmer, who returned to the home of his child- 
hood. 

Both he and Humphrey were greatly benefited by 
living for a few years under the guidance and care 
of Ethelbert and Bertha, and were the better quali- 
fied to exert a refining influence over their rough 
retainers, when they went back to their na- 
tive heaths, and ever after it was a pleasure to 
them to recall the many kindnesses that had been 
shown them while they were residents of the royal 
palace. 

Jacqueline had grown old in loving service; her 
once deft fingers had lost much of their suppleness, 
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so that an assistant had been appointed as tire- 
woman, and had, in a measure, superseded her in 
that office. The Queen still retained her girlish love 
for her and she was allowed to do pretty much as 
she pleased, therefore a great part of her time was 
passed with the young princess. This was highly 
gratifying to the Queen: she knew her child was in 
good hands when with the faithful JacqueHne. She 
was such a shy, quiet child, seldom having much to 
say to any one outside her own family circle! In 
after years she was called "Ethelburga the Silent," 
but her heart was true to those she loved, and she 
deeply mourned her mother, whom she lost when 
she was just entering maidenhood. It was a griev- 
ous blow to many others beside her young daughter, 
but when, in the noontide of life, the summons, 
"The Master is come and calleth for thee," came 
to that mother, we may surely believe that she was 
ready to respond. 

Beneath the porch of the church of St. Martin's, 
at Canterbury, the remains of Augustine, and Luid- 
hard, the Bishop of Soissons, who went from France 
to Britain with Bertha, had been deposited, both of 
them having died before the Queen of Kent did, and 
the new Cathedral at Canterbury having not yet 
been consecrated. Here also, near the friends she 
so highly revered, was laid to rest all that was mor- 
tal of the good Queen. Upon the marble above her 
was carved the words, 
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"Adorned with virtues, here lies the 
blessed Queen Bertha, who was in favor 
with God and greatly beloved by mankind." 

Happy was it for England that her mantle fell 
upon women such as were her daughter, grand- 
daughter and great-granddaughter! 

Ethelbert sadly missed his wife; the currents of 
their daily lives had happily flowed on in one direc- 
tion, rendering them most congenial companions. For 
some time he remained a widower, but, at length, 
married a woman much younger than himself. She 
was very different from his first wife and never 
gained the affections of the people. 

The King did not live long after this marriage; he 
died in 616, and was buried by the side of his be- 
loved Queen, under the porch of St. Martin's church. 

That same year the cathedral in Canterbury was 
consecrated, after which the body of Augustine, who 
had been the first archbishop of Canterbury, was re- 
moved to the north porch of the new cathedral. 

The crypt, over which the choir of the present 
cathedral is built, is of the architecture of the early 
Saxons, and is supposed to be that which was erected 
in Queen Bertha's time. 

Upon Ethelbert's death, his son, Eadbald, suc- 
ceeded him. He was a recreant scion of a pious 
father and mother, and scandalized the good name 
of Kent by marrying his stepmother and abjuring the 

103 



Digitized by VjOOQLC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

Christian faith. The youthful Ethelburga and Jac- 
queline found most of their consolation in each 
other's society— ^they had nothing in common with 
either the young King or his wife. 

Bad as Eadbald was, Laurentius, the successor of 
Augustine, never abandoned him to his evil ways: 
he felt that the son of such estimable parents must 
and would be reclaimed and he did all in his power 
to further the worthy end — finally, after much prayer 
and striving, the prodigal was brought back to the 
right path, the King renounced paganism and was 
divorced from the woman he had made his wife. 

Some little time elapsed before he was again mar- 
ried, but his second selection of a wife was a much 
better one than his first had been. She was a Frank- 
ish princess and Eadbald never again, during his 
reign of twentyfive years, swerved from the Chris- 
tian faith. His daughter, Enswitha, was the foun- 
dress of the Abbey of Folkestone in Kent, and as 
was the custom with many other royal ladies of that 
period, she became the Abbess of the institution she 
had built, and presided over the sisterhood there un- 
til her death. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

THE day had been cold and stormy, a veritable 
winter day, with flakes of snow flying through 
the air and long, clear icicles hanging from 
the eaves of the houses. Curtains of some rather 
heavy material had been hung over the windows to 
keep out as much cold as possible; they were of a 
delicate color, so as not to altogether exclude the 
light, but the draped windows gave a sombre tone 
to the room, which was alone relieved by the crack- 
ling flames on the hearth, that scattered their cheery 
warmth in a little circle about them. 

Jacqueline sat on an arm-chair before the fire, in 
one of the rooms of the Princess. She held some 
light work in her hands, but her thoughts had strayed 
back to the years long gone. Hers was a unique 
position in the palace: she was neither waiting-maid 
nor serving-maid, nurse, nor sewing-woman, but just 
a privileged person, who was wholly attached to the 
Princess Ethelburga, being accountable for her 
whereabouts and deeds to none other — more of a 
cherished companion and friend than anything else; 
nevertheless, she passed many a lonely hour, as duty 
very frequently demanded the presence of the Prin- 
cess in the apartments of her sister-in-law, the Queen. 

105 



Digitized by VjOOQLC 



THE LITTLE LADY BERTHA. 

As her mother had done, many years previous, 
in the palace of Thermes, so Ethelburga surprised 
her old nurse, by going hastily up to her and taking 
the work from her hands, -as she cried, "Jacqueline! 
oh, Jacqueline! what would you give to hear the 
news?" 

Jacqueline smiled as she replied, "How could I 
know what to give? I know not the measure of its 
worth!" 

The girl laughed, "Oh, you are sly, Jacqueline! 
you think to get it out of me that way, but you shall 
not — you must give somewhat in exchange!" 

"It must be weighty, my Lady Princess; what wage 
do you want for your news? whatsoever you ask, 
that, you know I will grant," said Jacqueline, look- 
ing lovingly at her. 

"Alackaday! I shall have to go back on my word 
and give you the news without aught in exchange! 
what would you say, were I to be married?" 

"Married? don't jest, but tell me the wonderful 
tidings." 

"Why, when I do tell you, you will not believe it," 
Ethelburga answered reproachfully. 

"In very truth, is that the news?" 

"It is!" 

"You are no longer a child, but a woman grown, 
and a home of your own, would, I doubt not, be the 
better thing for you, if only your life-partner be a 
suitable one. Here I have been sitting, trying to 
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# banish from me all thoughts of the storm without, 
by memories of dear, old, sunny France. Little did 
I know what a happiness was in store for you: for 
that this contemplated marriage is one, I read in 
your face — no need to tell me in words — it is a 
happy heart that makes a bright face. Who has been 
selected for your husband?" 

"The good and noble Prince, Edwin of Northum- 
brian answered the Princess, falling on her knees 
before Jacqueline. "Ambassadors from him have 
arrived at the palace, and are, even now, closeted 
with the King. You know Edwin isl no stranger to 
me: I met him years ago, and then, methought, he 
were a friend worth having— his manner was so 
charming, so full of grace! and one felt free to 
talk with him as his wife was living! Oh, Jacque- 
line! I never imagined that when he lost her, he 
would deign to marry me!" 

The woman took the happy face of the girl be- 
tween her two hands, and tenderly imprinted a kiss 
upon her brow: "May Jesu have you in His Holy 
keeping," she said. "I thank Him that your troth 
will be plighted to one so worthy as is Edwin. In 
age he suits you, report gives his years as thirty- 
one, and naught to his disparagement can be said 
as to his treatment of his first wife; but ah! in one 
respect he lacks — he is a pagan!" 

"Tis true, yet everyone says he is so good!" 

"Forsooth he is, and mayhap to you it will be 
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given to point out to him the right way. I pray 
the merciful Lord may open his heart so that the 
blessed water of salvation may flow therein, and 
wash away the miserable superstitions of Odin and 
Thor, and let him behold with clear eyes that, 'the 
Lord, He is God.' " 

"Oh !" she replied, as a grave look stole over her 
face, "could I do it, think you?" 

"It will be your privilege to try, and oh! my Lady, 
it surely will be your pleasure to, in the providence 
of God, rescue a brand from the burning — nay, not 
one alone, but many, many, for as Edwin believes, 
so will his people believe." 

"Methinks that were a task for wiser heads than 
mine." 

"Victory is not always given to the wise — love, 
my precious Princess, is a powerful lever: it can 
move more in this world than can wisdom, and may- 
hap his love for you may lift him out of the mire 
of heathenism into the light of life and happiness." 
"Oh, Jacqueline, you are shaping out a work for 
me to do ! a moment ago the path before me seemed 
strewn with roses, and now — I almost fear to tread 
it, the responsibility will be so great." 

"Nay, fear it not: but did you think to find the 
roses without the prickle? to wear the purple robe 
without the thorny crown ? methinks you would not go 
far before the truth would come to you, that life is not 
a pleasant woodland path to saunter in, but am un- 
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even road, with work to do on every hand, and day 
by day our busy footsteps near the heavenly goal." 

Ethelburga clasped her hands together upon Jac- 
queline's lap, and looked up into her face without 
uttering a word. "My talk, I fear, is far too grave," 
Jacqueline continued. "Let us speak of lighter 
things; I know you will not deem it work, it will 
surely be an untold satisfaction, to bring the most 
noble Edwin to your way of thinking: you will gladly 
do it for the Holy Jesu's sake." 

"You have read my heart aright, dear friend; it 
shall be my delight, my aim in life, if only I be 
worthy to accomplish so great a desire. One thing 
I can do now, and that is, to deny his request, unless 
he allows me to take with me advisers of my own 
faith, and grants me permission to worship as I 
see fit." 

"Yea, and your brother, the King, will doubtless 
uphold you in this demand. When I look back upon 
what he was a few years ago, and compare the 
then, with now, how grateful we should be!" 

"Yea, the change is wonderful; and I often think 
what a terrible calamity it would have been for our 
country, had not the Lord stretched out His hand 
to check Eadbald in his evil courses." 

"To-day, my Princess, you remind me so much of 
your mother!" 

Oh, Jacqueline! do I? if only I were like unto 
her, my dear, dear mother!" 
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"Sometimes you bring her so vividly before me 
—to-day most of all. Dearie me, how the years 
have fled since she stood beside me in her sweet A 
young girlhood and spoke of a home beyond the 
sea! My mind had strayed back to that scene when 
you came in, and the burden of your tidings was 
the same as was hers. Do you wonder then, that 
I say you remind me of her?" 

"Nay, I marvel not. I am glad, Jacqueline, glad, 
that you honor me thus! To be deemed like her 
who was the best, the dearest, the kindest of 
mothers!" 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE months before the wedding were very busy 
ones. Ethelburga had, as a child, always 
been good and obedient. Now that she had 
reached the age of maturity she reflected in her life 
and character, the early teaching of her Christian 
mother, together with the after-training of Jacque- 
line, and this argued well for the promise that she 
would make a good wife. 

The wedding was over; never had there been a 
finer display of fair women and brave men in the 
church at York,i that ancient royal city in Edwin's 
dominion, which had been selected as the place 
where the marriage was to be solemnized, than was 
seen at the nuptials of Ethelburga and Edwin # of 
Northumbria, A. D. 625. Everything conspired to- 
ward making the event one long to be remembered. 

One harper after another did his best with song 
and harp, but the melodious strains were almost 
drowned by the merriment that ruled the hour, 
though the bride herself was dignified and rfeserved, 
as the elaborate feast proceeded in the large dinlng- 
hall. And when the festivities were ended, Edwin 
and Ethelburga rode out through the gate of the 
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royal palace, with Jacqueline in their train (for the 
bride could not leave her old friend behind), toward 
Osmundthorpe in Yorkshire — which city was then 
the seat of the Kings of Northumbria— where Edwin 
was much revered by his subjects, he being an ex- 
ceptional ruler for those times. 

Day by day her husband discovered fresh charms 
in her, and loved her more and more, while she, 
realizing the nobleness of his nature and his un- 
swerving devotion to her, fully reciprocated his at- 
tachment, and strove, by every means in her power, 
to be a faithful helpmeet to him. She did not for 
a moment doubt that he would abandon the druid- 
istic faith and join with her in worshipping the true 
God; all her aims and prayers tended in that 
direction. 

About a year after her marriage the court was at 
Malton, in Yorkshire, where Edwin had a royal 
palace. An attempt to assassinate the King was made 
by a man named Emmer, who had been instigated 
to do so by a sovereign of an adjoining province. 
The design was frustrated, and the man overpowered 
and killed, after seriously wounding one of the 
King's attendants, who interposed his body between 
his sovereign and the man, Emmer. The King was 
slightly wounded, but in time recovered. 

The birth, at that time, of the little Princess Ean- 
flede, was a balm to the feelings of the people, who 
were indignant at the insult which had been done 
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to Edwin. The King was so rejoiced at his de- 
liverance from death, that he allowed the babe to 
be baptized. She was the first person in her father's 
dominions to receive that Christian rite. With her, 
twelve other members of the royal family thus re- 
nounced heathenism — among them, a grandniece of 
the King, named Hilda, a young girl fourteen years 
of age, who afterward became one of the most noted 
women of her time. 

At last, one day, Ethelburga's heart was glad- 
dened by the announcement made by the King, that 
it was his intention to call a council of his people 
to determine whether or not they should be Chistians. 

"And Coifi?" she asked, "what will he say or do?" 

"Although he is the high-priest of the old religion, 
and is an all-powerful director in it, methinks his be- 
lief in it is oozing out — he does not seem so zeal- 
ous as he used to be — therefore I fear him not, 
but have decided to do the thing whereof I told you." 

Ethelburga gazed out through the window over 
the bleak moor, lighted up just then by the dazzling 
sunlight. "Look! look!" she cried, "how the glorious 
sun warms and brightens the cold moor! so, my Ed- 
win, will the faith in the Holy Jesu awaken into life 
and light, the barren hearts of our people, and make 
this country, in very truth, Immanuel's land!" 

"Methinks, my Ethelburga, your face reveals the 
wonder-working sunlight also — it is marvelous in its 
brightness." 
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"Ah, clouds come not with joy! the face is but the 
index to the heart, and when the heart be glad,' the 
face will glow like unto leaping flames! and surely, 
no one has greater cause for thankfulness than have 
I; for now, you will put the same old question to 
your people as did the prophet, 'choose ye this day 
whom ye will serve/ " 

"The same, my Ethelburga, the same! and to my 
beloved wife belongs the credit of bringing me to a 
right knowledge of the truth and of leading my foot- 
steps into the path the Holy Jesu trod-" 

The council met at the appointed hour. As one 
after another strolled in, speculation was rife among 
them as to what effect the meeting would have on 
the priests of the Druids. Astonishment was mani- 
fested by all when Coifi strode into the chamber. 
Many of the weaklings among them trembled at the 
presence of the powerful high-priest, who hitherto 
had swayed them completely. A smile was on his 
countenance as he advanced straight up to the dais 
upon which the King was seated. 

"My Lord the King," he said, "let now the ealder- 
men say on, and, at the proper time, these walls 
shall echo to the voice of Coifi : till then, mine ears 
are open to receive the opinions of others in our 
midst." 

The debate was opened by the King in words 
clear, concise and convincing. One member followed 
another, and finally, Coifi arose. "Look at me!" he 
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cried, "ye men of Northumbria! 1 am no stranger 
to you — full well you know that, as year after year 
rolled around, I served, aye, conscientiously served, 
the gods of the Druids; my every moment was theirs, 
my every thought was theirs, in every whisper of 
the winds among the tree-tops, in every movement 
of the waving grass, I heard their voices. I wel- 
comed each glorious ray from the great sun, for 
it spoke to me of life and light, of warmth and 
comfort, and from my very soul I worshipped it! 
but how have these gods repaid me? what have they 
done for me? No wealth flows in my coffers, no hap- 
piness crowns my life! There has crept into my 
mind a doubt as to whether they be real gods or 
no — could they or could they not reward their obedi- 
ent slave? Fight against it as I did, the doubt has 
resolved itself into a certainty, and I now clearly 
see that for years I have followed a phantom ligjit 
that has beckoned me on and on, only to engulf 
me at last in a treacherous whirlpool of unrest and 
despair. From henceforth, I fling off the yoke that 
has enthralled me, and stand before you a free man ! 
Away, away with the false gods! I, for one, am 
ready to uphold the banner of the rood, and kneel 
to the Holy Jesu!" 

Awe and surprise kept the assembly silent as they 
watched Coifi, upon the conclusion of this speech, 
hastily arm himself with swbrd 'and lance and descend 
to the courtyard of the palace, where he mounted 
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one of the horses standing there awaiting his master, 
and rode furiously to the heathen temple, and there, 
in sight of the people, he flung his lance against 
rthe pillars of stone, in token of insult. That hurl- 
ing of his weapon, was the death-blow to druidism 
in Northumbria. 

The people had been so strictly subservient to 
his will in the capacity of high-priest, that they could 
not repudiate it after many years of service; so, in 
his renunciation of the faith of his fathers, he car- 
ried the crowd with him. Subsequently to this, the 
Christian religion supplanted that of Thor and Odin. 
The heathen temples were changed into churches, 
in which to worship God. So large was the num- 
ber that sought to be admitted into the new faith, 
that the churches were inadequate to administer its 
rites, consequently many were baptized in the River 
Glenn. 

Ever since 617 Edwin had been sovereign over 
all England except Kent— that was the only one of 
the Heptarchy outside his jurisdiction. Peace and 
quiet reigned in all his provinces; his subjects took 
pleasure in the chase, whilst a knowledge of letters 
and the arts was gradually spreading among them, 
giving them a higher incentive in life and opening 
out to them a vision of a world beyond the confines 
of Britain. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

ALTHOUGH nine years had elapsed since the 
Druids had lost their hold on the people, they 
had been busy secretly sowing the seeds of 
dissension. Mutterings of a coming storm had been 
a long time in brewing, and finally, reached the acnre 
in 626, by a revolt from the new religion and a re- 
action in favor of the old, headed by Penda of Mercia. 

Heavy clouds hung about the horizon as two horse- 
men rode up to the palace-gate and requested ad- 
mittance. All their accoutrements were warlike: 
their helmets, shields and lances could be plainly 
seen, notwithstanding that gray mists were gathering 
over the moors and stealing up to the palace walls 
and adjacent houses. King Edwin's audience with 
them was brief; then, dismissing them, he sought 
the Queen in her apartments. 

"The time has come, my wife," he said, "to show 
whether our devotion to our religion be a reality or 
no. Penda, with his rebel host, you are aware, has 
been troubling Mercia and the surrounding districts, 
for some time, and now, he is marching thither. Two 
messengers brought the tidings to me, and I shall 
summon my warriors to assemble, and on the day 
after the morrow, I shall lead them into battle for 
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the upholding of the cause I have espoused, and the 
Holy Jesu will certainly give us victory — He'll ne'er 
allow* His rood to be trampled 'neath heathen feet!" 

"God speed you in your undertaking and give your 
arm strength to wield steady blows for the good cause 
— I would not have you be a craven in the fight!" 

"Nay, nay, that shall I never be! my people will 
rise up against this rebel: the ealdermen, thanes, 
serfs, and those from the fen-countries, will rally 
around me, and together we will show him what a 
vain thing it is to strive against the army of the 
Lord. And now, my love, I must leave you, for I 
have many things to do, ere I go forward to meet 
Penda." 

"Yea, I know you have. Much as I want you to 
go, for the honor of our religion, I shall miss you, 
oh, more than I can tell! War is a terrible thing 1 
it leaves its bloody footprints upon all the land, and 
rends asunder loving hearts." 

" Tis true, yet this one is inevitabler-I leave you 
and our little daughter in good hands; the Lord will 
have you in His keeping and surely you will be 
safe, when about you are the everlasting arms!" 

The day of departure came; the marshalling hosts 
of warriors crowded within the courtyard of the 
palace and stretched out, a glittering line of polished 
lances, far beyond the outer walls. The brave Anglo- 
Saxons accoutred with helmets and shields, bucklers 
and swords, mutely sat upon their horses awaiting the 
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King. At last he appeared, in the great doorway of 
the palace, accompanied by Ethelburga. His last 
words of farewell to his loved one were only audible 
to her ears, but his warriors saw him stoop over and 
affectionately kiss his wife as he grasped her hands 
at parting; and those nearest him, heard the Queen's 
last words to him, "Good-by, my husband! good-by! 
go, and may the Holy Jesu protect you alway!" 

Silently the King vaulted into the saddle and rode 
forward, but as he did so, ever and anon, he looked 
back at the watcher in the doorway, who stood with 
eyes steadily fixed on the column that wheeled into 
line after their leader. It was he, the King, who 
engrossed her thoughts, and for whom her prayers 
ascended. As the rear of the troop was lost in the 
distance, the Queen disappeared within the palace, 
the heavy doors were closed, and quiet reigned inside 
and out. — •*^ ,r rWN 

Not long after the King left, the Queen experienced 
the loss of her sincere friend, Jacqueline, who had 
left the three-score-and-tenth milestone far behind 
her, but the evening of life had been for her, calm 
and peaceful. As a boat drifts shoreward with the 
tide, so, day by day, she neared her heavenly home. 
She had conscientiously and loyally performed the 
4 task the Lord allotted to her, and at its close was 
gladdened by hearing the plaudit, "Well done, good 
and faithful servant, enter thou into the joy of thy 
Lewi" 
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Various successes attended the battles; sometimes 
one party won, sometimes the other; thus, each striv- 
ing for the mastery, time wore on. At last, after 
having completely routed Penda and his host, Edwin 
and his men turned homeward. Great rejoicing 
greeted them on their arrival, and affairs settled 
down again into the old grooves. But Penda was 
restless as the heaving sea; before many months had 
elapsed, he had gathered together another army, and 
was again in the field, more cruel and determined 
than ever. 

Again, Edwin and his forces went to oppose him : 
as previously, one battle succeeded another. Still, 
Penda was not entirely vanquished. He always 
seemed to be able to gather enough men to consti- 
tute an army of fierce, rough pagans. 

The year 633 brought a great sorrow to Queen 
Ethelburga. After one of the many battles fough^ 
then, among the dead and dying on the turf, his head 
reclining on the breast of one of his comrades, the 
wounded King lay: the bronzed features of the few 
warriors around him showed plainly the grief that 
was in their hearts. At some little distance off, where 
the battle had been raging fiercely, glad shouts of 
"Victory! victory!" rent the air. Edwin opened hfs 
eyes. "Jesu, Master !" he murmured, "whose is the 
victory?" 

The stillness of death rested on the little group: 
one after another, these stalwart men dropped on 
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their knees around their commander, and bent their 
heads to listen for another word. But none other 
came — the King had gone to receive his immortal 
crown! 

He had fought well and valiantly, and his men, 
long afterward, remembered how noble he looked, 
as, on the morning of this, his last fight, he urged 
them forward, the battle-cry, "God's Rood! Holy 
Rood!" upon his lips, and his eyes flashing with de- 
termination and eagerness to crush out the foe who 
had dared to lift his hand against the religion of the 
Lord. 

On Edwin's death the kingdom was divided: Ead- 
frkl, his eldest son by his first marriage, succeeded 
to the throne of Northumbria; Osric, the brother of 
Badfrid, took possession of some of the other prov- 
inces; Penda was then ruling in Mercia. They were 
totally different men from their father. Eadfrid, not 
feeling altogether secure in his position, besought 
the protection of Penda, who readily promised it, but 
proved faithless to his oath: for he murdered him as 
soon as he got him in his power. 

It is hard to realize how a nation that had been 
governed by such a noble Christian man as was 
Edwin, could, in a short time, degenerate to such 
a degree, as to again become worshippers of Odin, 
but so it was. 

Queen Ethelburga felt that Northumbria was no 
longer a safe place for either herself or children: 
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therefore, she decided to seek refuge with her 
brother, in her old home, Kent. Only two of her four 
children were living, but she took with her also, the 
little son of Osfrid, who was an orphan, his father, 
the youngest of King Edwin's sons by his first mar- 
riage, having been slain in the same battle as was his 
father. 

After a perilous voyage by sea, they landed in 
Kent. Ethelburga, fearing her little son and grand- 
son would not be safe anywhere in England, with 
tears and caresses sadly bade them good-by, and sent 
them, in the charge of trustworthy persons, to her 
relative, King Dagobert, in France, for protection. 
She did not know it then, but it was her final adieu 
to them, as they died in France some time afterward. 

She kept Eanflede, who was about eight years of 
age, with her. Paulinus, her devoted friend and 
spiritual adviser, had also accompanied her to her 
brother's court. He took with him several handsome 
ornaments that had been King Edwin's, as well as 
a large golden cross and golden chalice, that had 
been consecrated for use at the altar; these were 
placed in the cathedral at Canterbury. 

On the arrival of the royal widow at her brother's 
court, he presented her with some land in Kent on 
which she built a convent, and devoted the remain- 
der of her life to charitable deeds. She was the first 
Queen of England to be a professed nun. When she 
died, her body was interred in that nunnery. 
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For years, Penda had been battling to overthrow 
Christianity. Though he had not been successful, 
he did not give up the fight, but continued the strug- 
gle until the year 655 A. D., when he was finally 
conquered by death, and the religion of Odin and 
Thor in Britain was wiped out. 

Though so much of his life had been spent in the 
vain endeavor to re-establish heathenism, it is strange 
that all the children of such a man sfibuld have been 
noted for their pious zeal in their adherence to the 
doctrines of the new faith. His four sons, who, in 
succession, reigned in Mercia, were Christians, and 
his daughters were such active members of the same 
faith, that they were ranked as among the saints. 

Meantime Eanfled had been growing into woman- 
hood. In 642, when she was sixteen years old, she 
married her cousin Oswy, of Mercia. He was four- 
teen years her senior. Notwithstanding the disparity 
in age, they were very much attached to each other. 
The blessed Master chose her, as he had chosen her 
mother and grandmother before her, for a like work 
— to be instrumental in the conversion of her hus- 
band from paganism to Christianity. Oswy reigned 
in Mercia twentyeight years, his death occurred in 
670, he was buried in the Church of St. Peter in 
Streaneshalch. Eanfled retired to that place: she^ 
and her daughter Elfleda, entered the nunnery there, 
of which Hilda was Abbess. Ten years after, upon 
Hilda's death, Elfleda was made Abbess and her 
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mother Eanfled passed the remainder of her days 
with her. 

Elfleda was a remarkable woman. She was re- 
spected and esteemed by the whole nation, and when 
appealed to for comfort or counsel, her advice was 
always deserving of being followed. Her voice was 
constantly heard in behalf of the welfare of the 
people and in the promotion of peace among them. 
She died when she was forty years old. She, too, 
was buried in St. Peter's church, where rested the 
bodies of her grandfather King Edwin,- her father 
Oswy, and mother Eanfled. 

Mid the obscurity and darkness of that far-away 
past, Queen Bertha had, to the best of her knowl- 
edge and ability, sowed the seed of heavenly truth. 
The interpretation of the Scriptures at that early day 
was very limited in comparison with the exposition 
we now have of them; it was merely as the first 
faint ray of light at dawn that presages the bright- 
ness of coming day. Ah, the growth ! the marvelous 
growth of the tiny seed sown by the little Lady 
Bertha when she was Queen of England! no man can 
measure it! 

True it is, that the tares of priestcraft, pernicious 
doctrines, and subtle rites and relics of superstition 
crept in among the wheat, yet enough of the grand 
old truth was left to germinate, and like the grain 
of mustard, it has become a mighty tree, spreading 
its protecting branches over all the peoples of the 
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earth. In the realms of the frozen North, the 
verdure-clad land of the South, the vast sweeping 
plains of the West and the distant sandy East, the 
cross has been uplifted high, and the same glad story 
as was told by Bertha, Queen of England, has stirred 
the hearts, beautified the lives and given peace and 
comfort in death, to millions and millions of persons! 

"And lo, a great multitude, which no man could 
number, of all nations, and kindreds, and people, 
and tongues, stood before the throne, and before 
the Lamb, clothed with white robes, and palms in 
their hands. 

"And cried with a loud voice, saying, Salvation 
to our God which sitteth upon the throne and unto 
the Lamb. 

"These are they which came out of great tribula- 
tion, and have washed their robes and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb." 
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